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ON   CONTRIBUTORS  TO  THIS  ISSUE 


MARCARET  E.  SANCSTER  (The  Tree  and 
the  Star,  page  7)  is  a  nationally  prominent 
author  and  editor  whose  writings  have 
often  graced  our  pages.  Besides  contribut- 
ing regularly  to  the  better  magazines  and 
to  daily  radio  network  features,  Miss  Sang- 
ster  is  the  author  of  many  books. 

MAXWELL  DROKE  (Peace  at  Last— Will 
It  Last?,  page  11)  is  a  veteran  of  the  first 
World  War  who  knows  by  experience 
what  it  takes  to  reconvert  to  civilian  pur- 
suits. Author  of  the  current  best-seller 
Good-by  to  GI*  Mr.  Droke  is  the  son  of 
a  Methodist  minister  and  is  active  in  the 
church  and  community  life  of  his  home 
town,  Indianapolis.  His  article  in  this  issue 
is  the  first  of  a  series  devoted  to  helping 
you  get  back  into  "civvies"  without  losing 
either  your   shirt  or  your  sanity. 

WILLIAM  L.  STIDCER  (The  Marines  Have 
Landed!,  page  14)  has  appeared  often  in 
this  magazine  with  his  deftly  told  human- 
interest  stories  affecting  the  life  and  times 
of  the  average  GI.  A  prolific  author,  Dr. 
Stidger  in  his  regular  hours  presides  with 
dignity  over  the  Department  of  Homiletics 
at  Boston  University  School  of  Theology. 
But  in  his  off  moments  he  cuts  loose  with 
books,  stories,  poe::.s,  lectures,  radio  - 
speeches — and  articles  for  The  Link. 

CHAPLAIN  W.  A.  MclLWAINE  (Christian- 
ity in  Japan,  page  17)  knows  well  the  sub- 
ject he  treats  in  this  issue.  For  many  years 
he  served  his  church  (Presbyterian,  U.  S.) 
as  a  missionary  in  that  land.  His  article  is 
reprinted,  by  permission  of  the  editors, 
from  Theology  Today. 
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M.  R.  LINCENFELTER  (Jobs  for  GIs,  page 
22)  has  written  innumerable  articles  and 
an  imposing  array  of  books  on  vocational 
subjects.  Our  series,  aiming  to  direct  your 
attention  and  stimulate  your  thinking  on 
future  careers  open  to  you,  was  begun 
last  June  and  has  already  become  one  of 
our  most  popular  (and  we  believe  helpful) 
features.  The  author  invites  your  sug- 
gestions as  to  vocational  fields  you  espe- 
cially would  like  treated. 

GENERAL  CEORCE  L.  CARPENTER  (Tomor- 
rozv  ...  a  Lovely  Day?,  page  27)  is  the 
international  leader  of  The  Salvation 
Army,  and  as  such  directs  from  his  head- 
quarters in  London  the  widely  ramified 
spiritual  and  social  *  service  activities  car- 
ried on  in  some  97  countries  and  colonies 
the  world  around.  Among  these  activities, 
as  you  know,  are  many  war-service  pro- 
grams including  the  operation  of  USO  and 
Red  Shield  Clubs,  mobile  canteens  and 
hostels,  and  the  wide  distribution  of 
Christian  literature — including  The  Link. 

PFC.  LEN  RUBIN  (Between  Friends,  page 
29)  is  a  fiction  writer  with  promise.  His 
first  Link  story,  Buddies,  was  printed  in 
our  May  1945  issue.  When  we  last  heard 
from  him  he.  was  at  Luke  Army  Air  Field, 
Phoenix,  Ariz. 

BERT  H.  DAVIS  (The  Church  Has  Been 
Going  Places,  page  34)  is  another  of  out- 
steady  contributors.  His  vocation  is  As- 
sistant Treasurer,  Charles  Millar  &  Son 
Co.,  Utica,  N.  Y.,  but  his  avocation  is 
writing.  His  output  is  large  and  its  range 
wide.  Besides  authoring  magazine  features 
and  stories  for  King  Features  Syndicate 
and  various  magazines,  he  also  acts  as 
editorial  associate  of  Dr.  Stanley  Vander- 
sall,  editor  of  Christian  Endeavor  World, 
and  as  director  of  the  Radio  Department, 
International  Society  of  Christian  En- 
deavor. 


*  Goodby  to  GI.  By  Maxwell  Droke.  Abingdon- 
Cokesbury   Press.    $1. 


Note:  Last  month  the  editor  of  The  Link 
commented  on  men  and  things  he  saw  while  on 
a  30,000-mile  tour  of  Pacific  areas  as  a  war 
correspondent    His    observations    continue   .    .    . 

ONE  OF  THE  LIVEST  of  the  SMCL 

units  we  encountered  was  meeting  regu- 
larly,   right   in   the   middle    of    some   hot 
action,    in    "Liberation 
Lively  Unit  Chapel"     on     Okinawa. 

on  Okinawa  W<;  **  *  this  battered 
and  tragic  and  beauti- 
ful island  during  the  last  phases  of  the  long 
battle  to  rout  out  the  enemy.  And  right 
up  at  the  front,  where  the  872nd  Engineer 
Aviation  Battalion  was  working  under  fire 
to  put  the  Machinata  airfield  back  into 
shape,  we  ran  into  Chaplain  Richard  Holz 
and  his  Service  Men's  Christian  League 
unit  of  half  a  hundred   members. 

We  got  our  first  idea  of  the  wide  spread 
of  the  unit's  membership  while  eating  at 
the  officers'  mess  shortly  after  arriving. 
The  fellow  loading  our  mess  kit  leaned 
over  to  put  it  down,  and  we  found  an 
SMCL  insigne  dangling  in  our  face — a 
startling  and  gratifying  introduction  to  the 
League's  presence  here.  We  went  out  to 
speak  a  word  of  appreciation  to  the  mess 
sergeant,  and  he  too  wore  an  insigne — as 
did  the  C.O.'s  driver,  the  storekeeper,  two 
bulldozer  operators  and  a  half-dozen  officers. 

It  developed  that  this  battalion  had  or- 
ganized its  first  SMCL  unit  at  Finschhafen, 
New  Guinea,  and  the  group  had  stayed  in- 
tact during  the  outfit's  movement  to  Leyte 


and  thence  to  Okinawa.  The  unit  developed 
a  battalion  choir  of  30  voices,  among  which 
was  the  strong  baritone  of  the  CO.,  Colonel 
Jonnie  Mullinaux. 

T/5  Kenneth  Melvin,  a  Methodist  from 
West  Virginia,  and,  according  to  his  group 
commander,  "one  of  the  best  bulldozer  op- 
erators in  this  man's  army,"  is  the  presi- 
dent. Vice-president  is  T/5  Clyde  D. 
Wright,  son  of  a  Baptist  minister,  whose 
talents  also  run  to  bulldozing  tough  terrain 
into  smooth  B-29  airfields.  The  secretary 
is  T/5  C.  L.  Barnhill,  another  Baptist 
(from  Paducah,  Ky.),  and  the  treasurer  is 
Pfc.  Orville  Doane,  member  of  the  Chris- 
tian Church  in  a  town  of  Indiana. 

The  unit  features  lively  doings  all  the 
time — Bible  quizzes  and  "Bible  Baseball" 
with  the  officers  pitted  against  the  enlisted 
men;  interfaith  meetings  designed  to  give 
one  and  all  a  better  understanding  of  the 
other  fellow's  faith ;  visits  to  and  support 
of  missionary  outposts;  discussions  of 
"Topic  Talks"  and  other  pertinent  affairs, 
and  almost  every  other  kind  of  religious 
and  social  celebration  in  the  book. 

This  battalion  had  been  going  through 
plenty  of  heated  action.  And  still  were.  The 
day  before  our  arrival  at  Chaplain  Holz's 
office,  they  had  dug  a  flock  of  Japs  out  from 
under  the  very  place  where  we  were  stand- 
ing: The  portable  chapel,  which  had  served 
the  battalion  at  a  number  of  places,  had 
been  erected  on  a  little  knoll.  And  for 
weeks    the   worship    services   and    SMCL 
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On  Okinawa,  Chaplain  Richard  Holz  (left),  sponsor  of  the  872nd  Eng.  Avn.  Bn.  SMCL  unit, 
poses  for  his  picture  with   Clarence  W.  Hall,  -war  correspondent  and  editor  of  The  Link. 


meetings  had  been  going  on,  in  blissful 
ignorance  that  the  bulldozers,  in  closing  up 
the  caves  beneath,  had  locked  in  a  number 
of  the  enemy.  Just  what  the  Japs  had 
thought  while  crouching  all  this  time  in 
their  unorthodox  prison,  eavesdropping  on 
the  joyful  religious  meetings  of  the  League 
above,  is  not  known.  But  we  have  a  notion 
this  strangely  exhuberant  band  of  "con- 
querors" gave  the  Sons  of  Nippon  some- 
thing to  whisper  about  while  debating  the 
relative  advantages  of  surrendering  to  the 
Yanks  or  going  posthaste  to  their  an- 
cestors. (Note:  The  ancestors  still  wait!) 

ONE  OUTSTANDING  JOB  performed 

by  the  League,  and  one  whose  full  profit 

will    not    appear    until    you   fellows    begin 

coming    home    in    large 

The  League's  numbers  to  demonstrate 

War  on  'Rust*      its  value>  is  the  °PPor" 
tunity    the    SMCL    has 

provided  for  the  training  and  exercise  of 

lay  leadership  talents.  Thousands  of  men 

and  women  entered  the  service  from  local 


churches  where  they  had  been  prominent 
in  youth  and  young  adult  programs  of  one 
kind  and  another.  For  the  utilization  of 
their  gifts  the  religious  program  of  the 
Army  and  the  Navy  made  little  provision. 

None  of  us  needs  to  be  told  that  this 
constituted  a  real  threat  to  the  future  of 
the  home  churches.  The  temporary  loss  of 
the  most  vigorous  young  people  from  their 
places  of  active  participation  in  the  church 
program  was  blow  enough.  But  if  their 
talents  were  going  to  be  atrophied  during 
their  years  away,  the  loss  might  well  be 
permanent. 

That  was  where  the  League  came  in. 
One  of  the  original  reasons  for  its  for- 
mation was  to  train  new  lay  leaders — and, 
quite  as  important,  to  keep  those  who  had 
been  functioning  in  the  church  back  home 
from  getting  rusty  during  the  war  years. 

The  program  has  worked  admirably. 
Everywhere  overseas — in  the  Philippines, 
Central  Pacific  bases,  China,  India  and 
North  Africa — I  saw  young  officers  and 
enlisted    men    and    women    taking    active 
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leadership  in  discussion  groups,  Bible 
classes,  vocal  and  instrumental  units,  as- 
sisting chaplains  with  worship  services, 
and  in  a  hundred  and  one  ways  exercising, 
right  in  the  midst  of  war's  strenuous  de- 
mands, the  gifts  God  and  the  church  had 
given  them. 

Of  course,  there  have  been  some  who, 
though  active  in  church  back  home  hid  their 
talents  and  put  away  for  the  duration  any 
urges  toward  active  participation  in  re- 
ligious affairs.  But  many,  many  others 
have  not  been  so  venal  with  their  gifts; 
they  have  not  only  kept  their  faith  untar- 
nished but  have  kept  their  talents  shining. 

The  home  church  is  going  to  be  mighty 
gratified  (and  perhaps  amazed)  at  the 
spiritual  growth  and  increased  capabilities 
for  leadership  many  of  you  will  show  when 
you  get  back.  And  the  church  will  not 
be  alone  in  its  gratitude.  You  too  will 
be  everlastingly  grateful  for  your  vision 
and  courage  in  refusing  to  allow  your 
spiritual  guns  to  clog  and  rust  during  these 
hectic  but  highly  important  years. 

A  DIRECT  OUTGROWTH  of  the 
above  emphasis  made  by  the  League  in 
training  and  encouraging  lay  leaders  in  the 
service  are  the  number 
Unofficial  of  men  who,  in  the  ab- 

Chablains  sence  of  chaPlains>  and 

without   even    so   much 

as    a    "chaplain's    aide"    designation,    have 

carried   on   ministerial    functions.    In    this 

war  there  have  been  any  number  of  small 

military  and  naval  units,  remote  bases  and 

tiny   installations   which,   were   it  not  for 

men  of  spiritual  talent  and  purpose,  would 

simply  have  had  to  do  without  religious 

activity. 

Out  in  the  Pacific  I  came  across  many  of 

these  fellows  former  ministerial  students, 

Sunday  school  teachers,  youth  leaders  and 

home-church    officials— valiantly    carrying 

the  burden  of  worship  services  as  well  as 

other  functions  that  can  be  performed  by 


non-clerics.  In  most  cases  these  men  ac- 
complished their  tasks  at  the  encourage- 
ment of  commanding  officers  and  with  oc- 
casional visits  from  circuit-riding  chap- 
lains. Others  did  so  with  no  encouragement 
from  any  except  the  Higher  Source. 

A  specially  good  job,  for  instance,  was 
being  done  on  Okinawa  by  Lieut.  Marlow 
Magnus  of  the  3181st  Signal  Service  Co. 
A  member  of  the  Immanuel  Congrega- 
tional Church,  St.  Paul,  Minn.,  Magnus 
was  conducting  a  lively  Bible  class  on 
Saturday  nights.  Down  in  his  skilfully 
contrived  bomb-shelter,  which  served  him 
as  combined  quarters  and  base  of  opera- 
tions, we  sat  and  talked.  He  told  me  he 
had  put  in  two  years  at  Minneapolis' 
Northwestern  Bible  School,  and  had 
served  as  a  lay  minister  in  his  home  city. 
He  had  taken  leadership  of  Bible  classes 
in  the  Aleutians  and  other  stations  before 
being  transferred  to  Okinawa. 

Another  fellow  who  was  doing  good 
service  along  the  same  lines,  I  was  told, 
was  Sl/c  Ken  McKinley  who  was  attached 
to  a  Seabee  unit  on  Okinawa.  Due  to  the 
demands  on  us  there,  I  was  unable  to  lo- 
cate Ken,  but  everybody  who  knew  him 
spoke  highly  of  the  job  he  was  doing. 

Still  another  was  Pfc.  Jack  Jones  of 
Yuma  Baptist  Church,  Yuma,  Ariz.  I  met 
Jack  at  Payne  Field  near  Cairo,  Egypt. 
In  any  number  of  instances  during  his  long 
period  of  service  he  had  acted  as  chaplain, 
and  at  Cairo  he  was  all  set  to  assist  Chap- 
lain Eugene  Murray  (himself  a  longtime 
SMCL  promoter — at  Dakar  and  Reno 
Army  Air  Base)  in  the  formation  of  a 
League  unit  here,  where  both  were  new- 
comers. 

This  sort  of  thing  is  "service  beyond 
the  call  of  duty,"  and,  while  it  may  not 
be  recognized  by  the  Government  with  any 
fancy  stuff  to  hang  onto  the  chest,  we  think 
we  can  speak  for  the  church  at  large  in 
saying  that  Protestantism  is  proud  of  all 
you  who  have  "let  your  lights  so  shine." 
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What  is  the  meaning  of  the  zvord  "par- 
able"? 

A  parable  is  a  story  of  human  life,  usu- 
ally fictitious,  used  to  illustrate  a  religious 
or  moral  truth.  Over  30  parables  are  re- 
corded in  the  Gospels  as  having  been  spoken 

by  Christ. 

••• 

What  is  Jewish  teaching  on  the  nature  of 
Heaven  and  Hell? 

There  is  no  Heaven  or  Hell  concept  in 
the  Jewish  religion.  In  the  sense  of  folk- 
lore or  mythology  there  are  such  associa- 
tions, but  there  is  no  dogma  relating  to 
them. 

What  is  the  origin  of  the  Church  of  the 
Brethren? 

The  Church  of  the  Brethren  (formerly 
called  German  Baptists,  or  Dunkers)  grew 
out  of  the  Pietistic  movement  in  Germany 
in  1708.  As  a  result  <*f  persecution  during 
the  first  half  of  the  eighteenth  century,  its 
adherents  came  to  America,  where  virtually 
all  of  its  175,000  communicants  live  at  the 
present  time. 

— 

Are  the  Apostles'  Creed  and  the  Nicene 
Creed  recognized  by  both  the  Catholic  and 
Protestant  Churches? 

The  Apostles'  Creed  is  used  by  Roman 
Catholics  privately  and  at  baptism ;  it  is 
widely  used  by  Protestants.  The  Nicene 
Creed,  with  certain  verbal  changes,  is  the 
official  creed  of  Orthodox,  Roman  Catholic, 
Lutheran  and  some  other  Protestant 
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churches.  The  two  creeds  are  similar, 
Nicene  being  an  elaboration  of  the  Apostles' 
Creed. 

What  is  the  Anchor  Cross? 

Corresponding  in  shape  to  a  ship's  anchor, 
the  Anchor  Cross  was  used  by  the  early 
Christians  as  a  disguised  cross,  so  that  it 
might  not  attract  the  attention  of  those  in- 
clined to  persecute  them.  It  is  symbolic  of 
the   steadying  hope   generated  by  faith  in 

Christ. 

••• 

Is  the  manner  of  naming  the  ships  of  the 
U.  S.  Navy  governed  by  lam  or  is  it  purely 
custom? 

By  Act  of  Congress  battleships  must  be 
named  for  the  states  of  the  union.  The  nam- 
ing of  other  ships  is  by  custom  or  tradition. 
••• 

//  a  man  has  been  disqualified  for  a  pen- 
sion by  the  Veterans'  Administration,  is  he 
entitled  to  the  benefits  provided  by  the 
GI  Bill? 

The  fact  that  a  man  is  not  considered 
eligible  for   a  pension  does   not  disqualify 
him  for  any  benefits  provided  in  the  Service- 
men's Readjustment  Act. 
••• 

//  a  veteran  is  hospitalised  for  a  while 
after  his  discharge  from  the  service,  hozv 
much  extra  time  is  allowed  him  in  which 
to  apply  for  his  old  job? 

Application  may  be  made  within  90  days 
following  release  from  hospitalization,  pro- 
vided such  hospitalization  follows  immedi- 
ately after  separation  from  the  service  and 
extends  for  a  period  of  not  more  than  one  il 
year  from  date  of  separation. 
••• 

When  a  veteran  continues  his  national 
service  life  insurance  after  he  has  been  hon- 
orably discharged,  will  the  Government  al- 
low him  to  reduce  the  amount? 

Yes.  He  may  reduce  his  insurance.  How- 
ever, the  amount  continued  must  be  a  mul- 
tiple of  $500  but  not  less  than  $1,000. 


Reality  for  him  lay  across  the  seas,  in 
foxholes  and  amid  blood,  not  in  the  dim 
quiet  of  this  church.  Then  he  caught  on! 

By    MARGARET    E.    SANCSTER 


TiE  bells  were  ringing  as  he  covered 
the  space  that  divided  the  parsonage 
from  the  church.  It  was  cold  and  clear,  but 
even  so  there  was  a  hint  of  snow  in  the 
air,  and  the  ground  crackled  under  his  feet 
and  his  long  black  robe  flapped  against  his 
legs.  The  Reverend  David  Thorndyke 
couldn't  help  feeling  that  he  was  walking 
through  a  dream — that  he  was  part  of  a 
production  on  some   far-flung   stage.   The 

r  whole  thing  was  too  quiet,  too  peaceful. 
The  quiet  and  the  peace  were  unreal. 

Glancing  back  across  his  shoulder  invol- 
untarily— the  sudden  quiet  after  a  bom- 
bardment, had  taught  him  this  trick  of 
glancing  back — the  square  lighted  window 
of  his  parsonage  study  heightened  the  ef- 
"fect  of  unreality.  There  was  a  wreath 
hanging  in  the  window  and  a  red  bow  tied 
to  the  wreath — a  Christmas  card,  no  less! 
Holly,  mistletoe,  Christmas  trees — there 
would  be  a  tall  Christmas  tree  in  the 
church;   the  Ladies'  Aid  had  trimmed   it 

•  that  very  afternoon. 


"Peace  on  earth,  good  will  to  men.  .  .  . 
Unto  us  a  Son  is  given" — suddenly  David 
heard  himself  laughing  aloud  and  his  laugh- 
ter sounded  hollow  in  his  own  ears.  Here 
he  was,  walking  from  his  parsonage  to  his 
church!  The  curtain  was  up,  the  years 
had  rolled  back — two,  three,  nearly  four 
years — but  the  familiar  scene  was  fantastic, 
a  dream.  Reality  lay  across  a  stormy  sea 
where  he  had  walked  on  bloody  ground  and 
crouched  in  torn  foxholes  and  said  prayers 
over  men  who  were  less  than  men  and 
paradoxically  more  than  men,  and  often 
completely   unrecognizable. 

DAVID  stopped  laughing.  How  can  a 
man  laugh  when  his  soul  is  asking  ques- 
tions? Strange  questions — almost  guilty 
ones!  "What  am  I  doing  here?"  his  soul 
asked.  "Why  did  /  come  back  when  so 
many  others  didn't?  How  can  an  entire 
congregation  go  through  the  mockery  of 
Christmas  when  the  world  has  been  torn 
apart  like  a  sheet  of  tissue  paper,  and  may 
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never  be  put  together  again?  How  can  I 
preach  a  Christmas  sermon  when  I  feel 
like  this?" 

The  walk  from  the  parsonage  to  the 
church  had  used  up — well,  perhaps  two 
minutes.  Call  it  two  centuries  and  be  done 
with  it.  David  paused  on  the  threshold  of 
the  church  and  felt  a  hand  touching  his 
sleeve  and  pulled  back  sharply,  with  a 
smothered  exclamation.  A  girl's  laughter, 
as  silvery  as  sleigh  bells,  sounded  softly. 

"I've  been  waiting  for  you,  David,"  said 
a  voice  that  matched  the  laughter.  "I 
wanted  to  wish  you  Happy  Christmas  Eve, 
dear." 

It  was  Betsy — Betsy  whose  picture  he'd 
carried  in  the  pocket  of  his  tunic  during 
the  long  years  when  he  was  a  chaplain  on 
active  service.  But  that  was  another  part 
of  authenticity.  The  picture  he'd  carried  in 
his  pocket  was  more  real  than  the  actual 
Betsy,  who  was  here  beside  him.  She'd 
come  to  comfort  him  in  memory  when  the 
way  was  hard;  her  voice  had  spoken  to 
him  during  the  lapses  in  those  bombard- 
ments. He'd  been  able  to  bring  her  close, 
then — closer  than  she  was  now  for  some 
odd  reason. 

He  said,  dully:  "Thanks,  Betsy.  Nice  of 
you  to  wish  me  Happy  Christmas." 

The  silvery  mirth  died  out  of  Betsy's 
voice  as  she  said:  "What's  the  matter, 
David?  Is  something  wrong?" 

David  wanted  to  tell  her  that  everything 
was  wrong.  He  wanted  to  tell  her  that  the 
sermon  he  had  prepared  so  carefully  was 
only  a  series  of  bright  words  strung  like 
beads  upon  a  thread  of  theology.  What 
could  he  say  to  these  people  who  had  never 
seen  a  battlefield,  who  had  never  seen  a 
devastated  town,  who  had  never  seen  a 
starving  baby  or  a  mother  seated  beside  a 
child  who  was  dying,  dreadfully?  He  said, 
"Nothing's  wrong — what  could  be  wrong? 
The  war  was  over  last  August.  Peace  on 
earth — good  will  to  men,  Betsy.  I'm  home. 
Happy  Christmas  Eve!" 


Slightly,  ever  so  slightly,  Betsy  drew^ 
away  from  him.  He  could  sense  her 
withdrawal  rather  than  feel  or  see  it. 
She  said:  "I'm  worried  about  you,  David. 
You've  looked  different  ever  since  you 
came  home.  You've  talked  differently, 
preached  differently !" 

"So  I've  preached  differently,  eh?"  que- 
ried David,  picking  up  the  last  phrase.  "Any 
complaints  from  my  flock,  Betsy?"  He 
tried  to  make  it  sound  jocular,  but  it 
didn't. 

Betsy  hesitated.  "Well,  some  of  the  peo- 
ple are  wondering,"  she  said  finally.  "You 
used  to  make  everything  nice  sound  as 
though  it  had  happened,  or  was  going  to 
happen.  You  made  simple  things  seem  so 
beautiful,  David.  And  even  when  you  didn't 
say  very  much,  your  voice  was  warm  and 
friendly,  and  when  you  prayed  the  prayer 
was  gentle  and  tender  and  sweet." 

DAVID  interrupted.  He  spoke  harshly. 
"Smoke  and  blood  together,"  he  said  with 
apparent  irrelevance,  "smell  funny.  Some- 
times the  smoke  screen  hides  the  sun  from 
you.  It  isn't  gold  then;  it's  a  dirty  green. 
Even  the  words  you  say  can't  heal  a  wound 
— especially  a  wound  that's  in  the  heart  and 
in  the  soul !  Gold  and  frankincense  and 
myrhh,  Betsy — how  can  I  make  them  sound 
true?  Or  anything  else,  for  that  matter. 
How  can  I  make  them  sound  as  though 
they'd  happened,  or  are  going  to  happen? 
How  can  I  pray  a — a  sivcet  prayer?" 

Betsy  said  helplessly,  "I  don't  understand 
you,  David."  She  paused  briefly  for  the 
space  of  a  couple  of  pulsebeats,  and  once 
more  the  church  bells  started  to  chime, 
and  David  told  her  shortly:  "It's  time  for 
the  service.  I'll  have  to  leave  you  now, 
Betsy." 

Betsy  said  under  her  breath,  "Sometimes 
I  think  you've  left  me  already."  She  tried 
to  smile.  "I'll  meet  you  after  service, 
David.  Mother's  having  a  few  friends  in 
for   hot   chocolate.    She's   expecting   you." 
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"That's  kind  of  her,"  said  David— and 
turned  from  the  girl  he  loved,  a  girl  who 
had  become  just  a  make-believe  girl.  But 
the  girl  in  the  picture  with  whom  he  had 
shared  horror  and  fear  and  despair  walked 
beside  him  as  he  strode  down  the  corridor 
and  through  the  narrow  room  that  led  to 
the  pulpit.  He  paused  for  a  moment,  wait- 
ing for  the  organ  to  take  up  the  Christmas 
music,  and  as  he  stood  there  he  told  himself 
that  he  was  through,  that  this  Christmas 
Eve  service  would  be  the  last  service  he 
could  ever  preach!  He'd  go  away  from  it 
all — the  church,  the  parsonage,  Betsy,  the 
congregation.   He'd  find  a  new  job.   .   .  . 

lHE  organ  was  playing  a  carol.  As  he 

mounted  the  stairs  that  led  to  the  pulpit 
David  told  himself,  with  a  queer  sense  of 
framing  an  alibi:  "There  must  be  hun- 
dreds of  thousands  of  other  men  who  feel 
as  I  do.  I'm  not  the  only  one !"  And  then, 
all  at  once,  he  was  standing  in  the  pulpit, 
looking  down  blindly  into  the  sea  of  faces 
that  peered  up  at  him,  trying  to  avoid 
the  eyes  that  were  waiting  eagerly  for  the 
words  he  was  unable  to  say.  He  stood  there 
for  a  moment  and  then,  with  a  lump  in 
his  throat,  with  a  hard  feeling  in  the  pit 
of  his  stomach,  he  raised  his  eyes  so  that 
he  was  looking  up. 

There  it  hung  over  the  church  door,  on 
a  level  with  the  pulpit,  the  service  flag. 
They  hadn't  taken  it  away  when  the  final 
surrender  came — it  was  still  hanging !  Blue 
stars,  a  great  many  of  them  for  a  small 
town.  Gold  stars,  more  than  there  should 
have  been,  for  a  small  town.  Sacrifice — 
needless  sacrifice.  Men  killed  so  that  the 
real  thing  could  become  unreal,  so  that 
brutality  would  stay  forever  in  a  man's 
mind,  haunting  him  at  unexpected  moments. 

His  eyes  shifted  from  the  service  flag 
to  the  tree  that  stood  beside  the  door,  a 
huge  Christmas  tree  that  glistened  with 
blue  balls  and  silver  tinsel  and  with — God 
in  heaven! — a  gold  star  on  the  top.  Not  a 


silver  star,  a  gold  one.  Or  was  it  a  trick 
of  light?  Did  the  Christmas  candles  tint 
the  silver  to  a  new  warmth? 

David  stared  at  the  tree.  And  suddenly 
the  tree  was  a  service  flag  come  alive,  and 
the  glass  balls  were  the  blue  stars,  and  the 
gold  star  at  the  top  was  a  star  of  sacrifice. 
Suddenly  the  tree  had  become  a  strange, 
gaunt  thing  and  the  trunk  of  it  was  the 
upright  part  of  a  cross,  and  the  wide  part 
of  it  were  the  arms  of  the  cross,  and  the 
star  at  the  top  was  the  Greatest  Sacrifice 
since  the  beginning  of  time.  Suddenly 
Christmas  and  the  war  and  the  peace  that 
follows  after  war  had  come  together — 
they  had  solidified!  He  tore  his  eyes  away 
from  the  tree  and  once  more  they  fell  upon 
the  sea  of  faces  below  him,  and  he  saw 
that  between  some  of  the  faces  there  were 
gaps — and  these  gaps  belonged  to  the  men 
who  had  gone  on  to  an  eternal  Christmas. 
And  in  the  front  pew  he  saw  Betsy  smiling 
up  at  him,  and  suddenly  she  and  the  girl 
in  the  picture  were  one  and  the  same,  and 
were  very  dear. 

The  organ  music  was  fading  away  into 
silence.  David  felt  his  lips  curling  up  into 
a  smile. 

He  said :  "My  friends,"  and  he  meant 
just  that,  and  the  eyes  of  the  congregation 
■ — it  wasn't  only  his  imagination! — softened. 

"My  friends,"  he  said  again,  "it's  Christ- 
mas. The  first  Christmas  since  the  war 
stopped,  and  the  Christmas  tree  in  this 
church  is  a  symbol  of  it  all!  It's  the  tree 
of  life  and  the  roots  are  strong  and  firm — 
they're  set  deep  in  faith.  And  the  star  on 
the  top  of  it  is  the  star  of  hope  which 
led  shepherds  and  wise  men — and  a  few 
very  foolish  men — to  a  stable  door!  I'm 
back  again  with  you,  my  friends.  This  is 
my  first  Christmas  at  home.  And  I  hope 
that  through  the  year  to  come — through 
the  other  years  that  will  follow  it — we'll 
walk  down  the  star  road  together.  The 
road  that  reaches  from  a  dark  hilltop, 
from  battlefields  to  fulfillment !" 


Scrooge,  in  Dickens'  Christmas  Carol, 
was  a  first  name  taken  from  the  Bible,  but 
not  a  man's  name.  What  is  the  name,  and 
what  is  its  Bible  connection?  (7  Samuel 
7:12) 

?     ?     ? 
Only  once  in  the  Bible  is  a  man  described 
as  so  frightened  that  his  hair  stood  on  end. 
Who  is  the  man?  {Job  4:15,  1) 
?     ?     ? 
In  what  city  did  Christian  converts  burn 
up   books    worth   fifty   thousand   pieces   of 
silver  ($25,000)?  {Acts  19:19) 
?     ?     ? 
From  what  city  did  Paul  start  on  his 
three   great   missionary   journeys?    (Hint: 
This   arcien:   Asia    Minor   capital   was   so 
gorgeous  in  its  heyday  that  its  name  was 
always  preceded  by  the  adjective  "Golden"; 
later    it    was   wrecked    a    dozen    times    by 
earthquakes.  It  is  now  a  trading  center  of 
30,000  people,  with  a  flourishing  American 
mission  school.  {Acts  13:1) 
?     ?     ? 
Whom  are  we  quoting  when  we  utter  the 
familiar  old  phrase,  "What  I  have  written, 
I  have  written"?   {John  19:22) 
?     ?     ? 
Name,  four  apostles  who  were  fishermen. 
{Mark  1:16-20) 

?      ?      ? 
We  sometimes  say  of  a  person,  "He  is  so 
thin  he  can  count  his  ribs."  What  is  the 
Biblical  equivalent  of  this  phrase?  {Psalms 
22:17) 

?     ?     ? 
Wives    of    Presidents    Washington    and 
Jefferson  were  named  after  one  of  the  nicest 

10 


women  in  the  New  Testament.  Her  name, 
please?  (Hint:  She  lives  in  a  friendly  house 
where  the  latchstring  was  always  out,  the 
table  always  set  for  passersby.  {Luke  10:38) 
?  ?  ? 
Complete   these   five   pairs:    Adam   and 

;    Cain   and   ;    David   and   ; 

Mary  and ;  Ananias  and .  {Gene- 
sis 3:20;  4:2.  I  Samuel  18:3.  John  11:1. 
Acts  5:1) 

?     ?     ? 

What  was  the  first  question  God  asked    ' 
man?  {Genesis  3:9) 

?     ?     ? 
How   long   did   Paul   dwell   in  his   own 
hired  house  in  Rome?   {Acts  28:16,  30) 
?     ?     ? 
Who  said,  "I  know  that  my  Redeemer 
liveth?"  {Job  19:25) 

?     ?     ? 
Who  appeared  with  Jesus  at  the  Trans- 
figuration? {Mark  9:4) 

?     ?     ? 

What  wind-driven  birds  fell  over  the  the 
camp  to  feed  the  hungry  Hebrews  in  the 
wilderness?    {Numbers  11:31) 
?     ?     ? 

Three  persons  are  recorded  in  the  New 
Testament  as  having  been  raised  from  the 
dead  by  Jesus.  The  list  includes  two  men 
and  one  woman.  Can  you  name  any  of 
them?  {Matthew  9:25;  Luke  7:16;  John 
11:44) 

?     ?     ? 

Supply  the  missing  word  in  the  follow- 
ing familiar  quotation:  "How  beautiful 
upon  the  mountains  are  the  feet  of  him  that 
bringeth  good  tidings,  that  publisheth 
."  {Isaiah  52:7) 

?     ?     ? 
Three  women  whose  names  all  begin  with 
R   were   the   w:ves    of   Isaac,   Jacob,   and 
Boaz.  Name  them.  {Genesis  49:31,  29:18; 
Ruth  4:10) 


Peace 


^AT  lAST..." 


By    MAXWELL    DROKE 


IT  HAS  been  a  long,  long  time  since  a 
fighting  man  could  read  the  second 
chapter  of  Luke  without  feeling  a  lump 
in  his  throat  that  burned  like  a  fragment 
of  flak.  "Peace  on  earth  .  .  ."  the  herald 
angels  sang.  But  the  song  found  faint  echo 
in  your  world,  and  in  mine.  There  were 
blessed  moments  for  some  of  us  when  the 
voices  of  the  heavenly  host  seemed  to  rise 
above  the  roar  of  guns ;  moments  when  the 
glory  of  the  Lord  shone  forth  brighter  and 
more  commanding  than  the  flash  of  rockets. 
But  chiefly  it  was  a  world  of  war  .  .  . 
and  waste.  In  all  that  chaos  and  confusion 
there  seemed  no  Baedeker  to  Bethlehem; 
no  guiding  star  to  lead  us  from  endless 
charnel  toward  the  eternal  precepts  of 
the  Man  in  the  Manger. 

Remember  Christmas  a  year  ago  .  .  .  two 
years  .  .  .  three  years.  You  tried  then  to 
turn  your  thoughts  toward  other  Christmas 
times  and  holidays  at  home.  Back  to  the 
peaceful  era  when  guns  were  toys  to 
decorate  the  Yuletide  tree,  and'  soldiers 
were  leaden  bits,  packed  in  pasteboard,  to 


amuse  the  toddling  tots.  How  far  away 
those  memories  seemed — like  bits  of  a 
broken  dream!  War  was  the  great  over- 
powering reality.  All  the  panorama  of  the 
past  appeared  as  a  half-forgotten  fantasy. 
Sometimes  it  may  have  seemed  to  you  then 
that  we  had  always  been  at  war.  And  al- 
ways would  be. 

Now  that  the  miracle  is  unfolded,  our 
poor,  numbed  minds  can  hardly  take  hold 
of  the  reality.  We  can't  yet  get  our  mental 
teeth  into  the  fact  that  the  fighting  is  over. 
We're  rather  like  a  dazed  prize-fighter 
waiting  grimly  for  the  next  round  while 
his  opponent  is  being  counted  out  on  the 
canvas.  Peace  on  earth,  at  last!  But  will 
it  last? 

Yes,  mill  it  last?  That  is  the  question 
that  plagues  the  mind  of  every  fighting 
man.  The  guns  are  stacked.  The  bombs 
are  stilled.  The  fighting's  over.  But  will 
we,  or  the  children  to  whom  we  give  life, 
have  to  repeat  the  soul-searing  process 
a  generation  hence? 

We  find  no  comfort  in  history,  and  only 
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sadness  in  statistics.  In  all  of  the  recorded 
story  of  mankind,  the  world  has  been 
wholly  at  peace  a  scant  eight  per  cent  of 
the  time.  In  3,521  years  only  286  have  been 
warless.  And  in  that  period  more  than 
eight  thousand  treaties  have  been  made— 
and  broken.  Can  we  anticipate  that  human 
nature  has  taken  a  sudden  and  revolution- 
ary change  to  a  point  of  view  that  will 
make  this  our  last  war?  Is  it  to  be  peace  on 
earth,  at  last — and  to  last? 

You  who  read  these  words  hold  the  an- 
swer to  this  gravest  question  that  now 
faces  a  war-torn  world.  Yes,  the  decisive 
vote  for  peace  or  war  lies  with  you  and 
your  associates  in  arms,  with  your  friends 
and  relatives  at  home,  and  with  your  coun- 
terparts who  inhabit  the  other  nations  of 
the  earth.  It  is  for  you  to  say  which  way 
the  world  shall  go. 

We  are  fond  of  telling  ourselves  that  it 
is  the  Big  Boys,  the  monarchs  and  the 
moguls  who  make  the  wars,  and  that  we 
are  only  pawns  in  their  power.  But  for 
generations  this  hasn't  been  more  than  a 
half-truth.  And  with  the  rising  power  of 
the  people  everywhere  in  the  world,  it  will 
be  less  true  tomorrow  than  it  has  ever  been 
before. 

Oh,  yes,  the  nation's  leaders  declare  the 
wars,  and  at  the  crucial  hour  the  individual 
has  no  alternative  but  to  fight.  But  let  us 
bear  in  mind  that  wars  are  made  long  be- 
fore they  are  declared.  It  is  in  this  drawn- 
out  process  of  making  war — or  making 
peace — that  you  and  I  have  our  oppor- 
tunity, along  with  Tommy,  Ivan,  Ching  and 
all  the  other  fighting  men  who  have  demon- 
strated that  human  beings  can  work  in  har- 
mony toward  common  objectives. 

Just  Hating  War  Is  Not  Enough! 

We  can  have  peace  on  this  battered  and 
bloody  old  globe  if  we  resolutely  and 
wholeheartedly  will  it  so.  But  we  must  re- 
member that  there  is  a  great  deal  more  to 
having  peace  than  just  not  wanting  war. 


For  peace  is  a  positive  thing.  Working  and 
planning  against  war  is  only  half  the  strug- 
gle. The  other  half  is  consciously  and  clear- 
ly to  work  and  plan  for  peace. 

To  understand  this  truth  more  fully,  we 
need  to  turn  again  to  the  message  of  the 
Manger. 

".  .  .  and  on  earth  peace,  good  will  to- 
zvard  men." 

The  heavenly  host  gave  their  message  to 
the  shepherds  of  Bethlehem  centuries  be- 
fore the  Erfglish  language  came  into  the  4 
world.  To  be  understood  by  those  simple 
nomads,  the  angels  must  have  spoken  a 
Semitic  tongue,  perhaps  a  lingering  Chal- 
dean dialect.  No  one  on  earth  today  knows 
precisely  what  they  said. 

Putting  "Cood  Will"  into  Action 

The  Gospel  of  Luke  comes  to  us  through 
the  Greek.  That  term  which  early  scholars 
translated  as  "good  will"  traces  back  to  the 
ancient  Greek  compound,  eudokia  (yoo- 
dok-ee-ah).  It  means  a  great  deal  more 
than  we  commonly  imply  when  we  employ 
that  glibly  familiar  English  term.  You  can 
sit  snugly  and  smugly  at  home  and  indulge 
your  feelings  of  "good  will"  for  the  Hotten- 
tots, Eskimos,  or  South  Sea  Islanders.  You 
can  embrace  in  your  benevolence  any  and 
all  of  the  peoples  of  the  earth.  And  why 
not?  It  doesn't  cost  anything.  The  gesture 
involves  no  obligations  or  responsibilities.  < 
But  eudokia  is  different.  It  denotes  kind- 
ness and  goodness  interpreted  in  action. 

And  I  am  venturing  to  suggest  at  this 
Christmas  season  that,  having  won  our  war 
against  concentrated  totalitarian  forces,  we 
must  henceforth  get  into  our  thoughts,  and 
into  our  lives,  a  good  deal  more  of  the  spirit 
of  eudokia.  I  believe  it  is  this  spirit  that 
enveloped  the  herald  angels  while  the  glory 
of  the  Lord  shone  round  about  them.  It  is 
this  spirit — and  only  this  spirit — that  can 
and  will  bring  lasting  peace  to  a  war-weary 
world. 

We  are  too  prone  to  think  and  say  that 
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as  individuals  we  can  do  nothing  about  the 
problems  of  peace.  As  individuals  we  can 
do  everything  for  peace.  The  first  step  in 
keeping  the  peace  is  to  believe  that  it  can 
be  kept.  We  need  to  get  this  conviction 
firmly  imbedded  in  our  minds  and  in  our 
lives.  National  leaders  may  declare  the 
wars,  but  in  every  country  it  is  people  like 
you  and  me  who  must  keep  the  peace. 

In  peace,  as  in  war,  it  is  the  people  who 
possess  the  power.  Once  we  realize  that  not 
wanting  war  isn't  a  sufficient  reason  to  in- 
sure lasting  peace,  we  have  taken  a  great 
revolutionary  step  in  the  right  direction. 
The  next  move  is  a  determined,  conscious 
and  continuing  effort  to  wipe  out  the  con- 
ditions that  make  wars — the  prejudices, 
jealousies  and  intolerances  that,  thrown  into 
a  common  cauldron,  simmer  into  open  con- 
flicts. The  dogma  of  "divide  and  conquer" 
isn't  just  a  strategy  of  the  battlefield.  It  is 
the  No.  1  precept  in  the  primer  of  the 
propagandist  whose  doctrines  of  disunity 
are  invariably  omens  of  evil.  The  Nazis, 
let  us  remember,  did  not  launch  their  cam- 
paign with  the  rallying  cry  of  "Come,  let 
us  war  on  the  world !"  No,  they  began  with 
a  calculated  effort  to  set  class  against  class, 
to  persecute  the  Jews  and  other  minority 
groups,  to  forward  the  fable  of  Aryan  su- 
premacy, and  to  systematically  breed  and 
feed  German  antagonism  to  the  peoples  of 
neighboring  nations.  If  the  people  of  Ger- 
1  many — the  people — had  remained  blind  and 
deaf  to  the  lures  of  their  leaders,  there 
could  never  have  been  a  foundation  for  war. 

Let's  Get  Down  to  Cases  .  .  . 

What  can  you,  as  a  single  individual,  do 
to  promote  peace  on  earth? 

You  can  refuse  to  participate  in  any  pro- 
.  gram  that  has  as  its  objective  race  dis- 
crimination, or  the  elevating  of  one  class  or 
creed  above  another.  Moreover,  through  the 
force  of  your  ballot  you  can  direct  the  men 
who  make  our  laws  and  shape  our  foreign 
policies  to  deal  justly  and  generously  with 


our  world  neighbors.  And  finally,  by  the 
power  of  your  example,  you  can  heighten 
the  hopes  of  other  peoples  throughout  the 
world,  and  thus  seek  to  make  them  in- 
creasingly immune  to  the  pandering  palaver 
of  those  who  scheme  to  govern  disunion  or 
peddle  their  prejudices  on  a  national  scale. 
Let  us  come  to  grips  with  the  granite  fact 
that  the  birth  of  the  Atomic  Age  has  ad- 
vanced war  from  a  national  curse  to  the 
status  of  a  world  catastrophe.  Some  half- 
forgotten  philosopher  once  observed  that 
the  universe  was  a  vast  tinder-box.  but  that 
God  would  not  give  man  the  match.  Now 
man  has  found  the  forbidden  pantry  shelf. 
From  this  time  forth,  the  smallest  particle 
of  matter  becomes  the  biggest  question- 
mark  of  the  future. 

Atom  Bomb  Blasted  Nationalism 

The  gesture  that  released  the  first  atomic 
bomb  destroyed  the  last  vestige  of  old- 
fashioned  nationalism.  Beginning  at  that 
instant,  a  workable  world  federation  be- 
came not  merely  a  socially  and  economically 
desirable  goal,  but  a  driving  necessity — if 
the  human  species  was  to  survive.  For  any 
limited  group  to  try  to  clasp  and  confine 
atomic  energy  is  as  futile  as  for  you  to 
attempt  to  grasp  in  your  hand  all  of  the 
air  about  you.  Soon  the  secrets  of  the  atomic 
bomb — and  perhaps  even  more  significant 
and  destructive  secrets — will  be  pried  from 
the  unwilling  troves  of  Nature  in  the  pa- 
tient explorations  of.  a  score  of  laboratories. 
The  very  gesture  of  restriction  serves  only 
to  stimulate  the  aggression  of  those  who 
are  not  privy  to  the  pact.  This  problem  of 
the  atom  and  how  to  make  it  behave  is  a 
world  conundrum,  and  it  can  be  solved  only 
through  the  combined  efforts  of  the  broth- 
erhood of  man. 

This,  then,  is  the  Christmas  Story  of  the 
year  1945.  Frank  Kingdom  spoke  propheti- 
cally when  he  searched  the  scrolls  of  sci- 
ence and  declared  that  "the  only  answer  to 
a  split  atom  is  a  united  world." 


"Z%e  Marines  Jfave  landed! 


By  WILLIAM  L.  STIDGER 


THIS  experience  happened  on  a 
train  between  Boston  and  Al- 
bany, and  it  has  to  do  with  one  of 
those  so-called  "hard-boiled  Ma- 
rines" of  which  we  hear  so  much 
in  this  war.  Only  this  one  didn't 
turn  out  to  be  so  hard-boiled  as  he 
thought    he    was ;    he    had    a    big    heart. 

I  was  sitting  in  a  day  coach  reading  a 
book  when  suddenly  a  big  Marine  sat  plunk 
on  top  of  me.  From  whiffs  of  his  breath 
wafted  my  way  I  knew  he  had  been  drink- 
ing. I  could  hardly  keep  from  smelling  the 
liquor,  for  he  sat  on  top  of  me.  I  was 
scrunched  into  a  corner  of  the  seat  with 
that  six-foot  rascal  on  one  of  my  legs.  I 
expected  him  to  get  off  and  apologize,  but 
he  made  no  move  to  do  either. 

I  waited  a  reasonable  length  of  time  for 
him  to  lift  his  heavy  carcass  from  my  right 
leg  but  he  made  no  attempt  to  get  off.  I 
was  just  about  to  lay  him  out  with  indigna- 
tion when  he  suddenly  blurted  out  at  me: 
"Shut  up  I" 

And  I  did  what  he  suggested — and  instead 
of  laying  him  out  verbally,  I  laughed. 

"That's  better !"  he  said  with  a  sheepish 
grin.  Then  he  conferred  a  title  on  me  and 
added:  "That's  better— Admiral!" 

We  both  laughed,  and  immediately  had 
begun  to  understand  each  other.  But  just 
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then  two  MP's  came  through  the  car, 
looked  my  Marine  friend  over,  saw  that  his 
blouse  was  open  at  the  neck,  and  snapped: 
"Button  up  that  shirt,  Marine!" 

My  Marine  friend  got  to  his  feet,  took  the 
stance  of  a  boxer  in  a  ring  and  said  de- 
fiantly: "Oh,  yeah!  Who  says?" 

"Button  up  that  shirt,  soldier,  /  said!" 
was  the  brief  response  of  the  MP.  And  my 
Marine  friend  buttoned  up  his  blouse,  for 
he  recognized  the  voice  of  authority. 

WHEN  the  MPs  went  by,  my  Marine 
friend  started  to  grumble  and  growl  at 
them.  I  paid  no  attention  to  him  and  finally, 
exasperated  at  my  silence,  he  turned  to  me 
and  said:  "You  don't  like  me,  do  you,  Ad- 
miral! You  think  I'm  a  tough  guy?" 

"Well,  aren't  all  Marines  supposed  to  be 
tough  guys?"  I  asked  innocently. 

"You'd  be  a  tough  guy,  too.  Admiral." 

"Where  have  you-  been?"  I  asked  him. 

"I  was  on  the  Lexington — "  he  said. 

I  didn't  believe  him  and  said:  "Do  you 


Number  12 


THE  MARINES  HAVE  LANDED 


15 


know  any  more  funny  stories,  Marine?" 

He  looked  at  me  indignantly,  then  pulled 
out  a  handful  of  official  papers  and  tossed 
them  into  my  lap,  grunting:  "Read  'em, 
Pair' 

I  READ  them,  and,  sure  enough,  he  had 
gone  down  on  the  Lexington,  had  been  in- 
valided to  a  hospital  in  Newport  for  two 
months  and  was  now  on  his  way  to  Albany 
where  he  had  a  wife  and  two  boys,  one 

peeven  and  the  other  nine,  who  had  not  seen 
him  for  two  years. 
"Now  /  am  a  tough  guy !"  I  said* 
"What  do  you  mean?'; 
"I  mean  that  I'm  sick  and  disgusted  with 

1  you.  Here  you  are  going  home  a  hero-   ;:or 

I  anybody  who  went  down  on  the  Lexington 
is  a  hero  to  all  of  us — going  home  to  a  wife 

I  and  two  boys  who  look  upon  you  as  their 
particular    hero,    and   you're    going    home 

i  with  the  smell  of  liquor  on  your  breath. 

!  You  ought  to  be  ashamed  of   yourself !" 

I  That  sobered  him  up  and  he  was  silent 
for   several   minutes.    Our  train   was   just 

I  passing  through  the  lowlands  beyond 
Springfield,  Mass.  Suddenly  he  pointed  his 

|  hand  out  of  the  window  and  said :   "Ad- 

!  miral,  I  guess  that's  what  we're  fightin'  for, 

j  isn't  it?" 

I  looked  out  and  saw  a  lot  of  little  white 

j  homes  with  the  smoke  curling  up  from  the 

Urhimneys,  light  showing  from  behind  the 

|  blinds,  fathers   hurrying  home  across   the 
fields  to  the  evening  meal.  It  was  a  beauti- 
ful scene,  typically  American. 
"What  do  you  mean,  Marine?"  I  asked. 
"I  mean  that  smoke  curlin'  up  from  the 
chimneys,  the  men  goin'  home  for  supper; 

I  light  in  homes ;  children — you  know — " 
I  was  so  touched  that  I  didn't  dare  to 
speak  what   I   felt,   but   reached  out   and 
clasped  his  hand  in  a  hard,  tight  grip.  He 

]  winced  at  my  grip.  I  said :  "I  hurt  you !  I'm 

j  sorry!" 

Then  he  lifted  up  his  two  hands  and  each 

"of  them  had  a  deep,  white,   reddish   scar 


down  the  center.  He  hastened  to  explain: 
"Rope  burns.  Got  'em  when  we  abandoned 
ship." 

I  wanted  to  say  to  him — but  didn't  dare, 
for  he  would  have  hooted  at  it— that  his 
hands  reminded  me  of  another  Young  Man, 
about  his  age,  who  in  the  long  ago  had 
acquired  scars  in  His  hands  too  for  the 
poor  likes  of  me. 

From  that  minute,  on  to  Albany,  our  talk 
took  a  very  serious  turn.  After  a  while  he 
handed  me,  with  due  ceremony,  a  half- 
empty  bottle  of  whiskey.  Then  we  got  down 
to  business  and  talked  about  his  wife,  his 
boys,  his  home,  the  homes  of  other  Ameri- 
can soldiers,  and,  before  I  knew  it  we  were 
pulling  into  Albany.  He  insisted  upon  my 
getting  out  and  meeting  his  wife  and  two 
boys.  I  got  out. 

THERE  they  were :  two  lively  youngsters 
dressed  up  in  Marine  uniforms.  When  they 
saw  their  father  they  came  to  a  rigid  salute, 
as  they  had  evidently  been  trained  to  do. 
He  returned  that  salute  with  mock  serious- 
ness, and  then  got  down  on  his  knees,  took 
those  two  boys  into  his  arms,  hugged  them, 
laughed  and  cried  over  them,  and  then 
arose  and  took  his  pretty  young  wife  (grey 
before  her  time)  into  his  brawny  arms.  It 
was  as  beautiful  a  sight  as  I  had  ever  seen. 

In  ten  minutes  I  heard  my  conductor 
yell,  "All  aboard!"  and  we  said  goodbye. 

The  picture  I  carried  away  with  me  was 
cf  that  Marine  and  his  boys  and  his  wife 
standing  rigidly  at  attention  on  the  Albany 
platform.  The  last  thing  I  heard  from  him 
was:  "Goodbye,  Admiral.  The  Marines 
have  landed,  and  everything's  well  in 
hand!"    I    knew    exactly  what  he   meant. 

And  the  beautiful  thing  about  this  story 
is  that  it  happened  two  years  ago,  and  I 
have  kept  in  touch  with  that  Marine  by  let- 
ter ;  have  seen  him  once,  and  he  has  not 
touched  a  drop  of  liquor  in  those  two  years. 

Yes,  the  Marines  landed  and  had  every- 
thing well  in  hand. 


ByALVINE.  BELL,  D.D. 


ROMANS— The  Way  of  Salvation 

THE  Epistle  to  the  Romans,  which  Col- 
eridge calls  "the  profoundest  book  in 
existence,"  was  written  by  the  Apostle 
Paul  from  Corinth  about  the  year  56  A.D. 

The  "keynote"  is  sounded  in  1:16-17: 
"For  I  am  not  ashamed  of  the  gospel  of 
Christ :  for  it  is  the  power  of  God  unto 
salvation  to  everyone  that  believeth :  to 
the  Jew  first,  and  also  to  the  Greek.  For 
therein  is  the  righteousness  of  God  revealed 
from  faith  to  faith,  as  it  is  written,  'The 
just  shall  live  by  faith.' " 

From  this  foundamental  statement  Paul 
evolves  the  profound  argument  of  the  epistle 
which  may  be  summarized  in  six  great 
words,  namely,  "condemnation,  justification, 
sanctification,  glorification,  restoration  and 
consecration." 

"Condemnation"  is  what  all  men  deserve 
because  of  their  unrighteousnes.  The  wrath 
of  God  was  incurred  by  all  through  ungod- 
liness. "That  every  mouth  may  be  stopped, 
and  all  the  world  become  guilty  before 
God."   This   is  the  argument  up  to  3 :20. 

"Justification"  is  the  way  by  which  con- 
demnation is  removed,  and  the  righteous- 
ness of  God  imputed  to  the  unrighteous 
through  faith  alone  in  Jesus  Christ  without 
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the  deeds  of  the  law.  "As  by  the  offense  of 
one  judgment  came  upon  all  men  to  con- 
demnation :  even  so  by  the  righteousness  of 
one  the  free  gift  came  upon  all  men  unto 
justification."  This  is  the  argument  from 
3:21  to  5:21. 

"Sanctification"  and  not  license  will  be 
the  result  of  this  abounding  grace  of  justi- 
fication. "Shall  we  continue  in  sin,  that 
grace  may  abound?  God  forbid."  Rather, 
the  justified  believer  "walks  not  after  the 
flesh,  but  after  the  Spirit,"  and  "through 
the  Spirit  mortifies  the  deeds  of  the  body." 
This  process  of  sanctification  is  dealt  with 
in  6:1  to  8:13. 

"Glorification"  is  the  goal  of  justifica- 
tion and  sanctification.  Our  glory  is  that 
we  are  the  "children  of  God :  and  if  children, 
then  heirs;  heirs  of  God,  and  joint-heirs 
with  Christ."  "Whom  he  justified,  them  he 
also  glorified."  Thus  the  argument  pro- 
ceeds  in   8:14-39. 

"Restoration"  is  the  word  that  sums  up 
the  argument  Paul  makes  in  Chapters  9  to 
11  for  the  solution  of  the  "Jewish  Question." 
God  hath  not  cast  away  His  ancient  people 
Israel.  "Because  of  unbelief  they  were 
broken  off,"  but  "they  also,  if  they  abide 
not  still  in  unbelief  shall  be  grafted  in: 
for  God  is  able  to  graft  them  in  again." 
This  is  restoration. 

"Consecration"  is  the  great  practical 
word  which  sums  up  the  last  five  chapters 
and  to  which  all  the  doctrinal  words  of  the  * 
first  eleven  chapters  lead  up.  It  shows  the 
manner  in  which  Paul  would  make  doctrine 
the  motive  power  of  practice:  "I  beseech 
you  therefore,  brethren,  by  the  mercies  of 
God,  that  ye  present  your  bodies  a  living 
sacrifice,  holy,  acceptable  unto  God,  which 
is  your  reasonable  service." 

Thus  it  is  with  all  of  Paul's  great 
epistles :  first  comes  "doctrine,"  and  after- 
wards "practice,"  and  between  these,  like 
a  golden  hinge,  a  "therefore,"  showing  that 
doctrine  is  the  root,  and  practice  the  fruit 
of  Christianity. 


CHWSTttNITYi 


Has  the  Gospel  "a  Chinaman's  chance' 
in  this  enigmatic   land?     A  former 
missionary  to  Japan  faces  the  issue 


By  CHAPLAIN  W.  A.  MclLWAINE 
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IHROUGH  the  centuries  during  which 
Japan  has  been  known  to  occidental  na- 
tions she  has  been  the  admiration  and  the 
despair  of  those  who  have  known  her  best. 
She  is  an  enigma  of  law  and  order  on  the 
one  hand  and  cruelty  on  the  other ;  of  deli- 
cate beauty  in  art  and  violent  destruction 
in  war ;  of  love  of  children  and  deliberate 
sacrifice  of  life;  of  progress  and  ob- 
scurantism— in  fact  of  every  contradiction 
imaginable. 

To  complicate  the  enigma,  Japan  has  not 
remained  static  in  her  contradictions  but 
has  undergone  transition  after  transitfcn 
from  one  type  of  nation  to  another.  First, 
there  was  transition  from  a  nation  with 
expanding  foreign  connections  in  the  six- 
teenth century  to  a  hermit  nation  in  the 
seventeenth  ;  second,  there  was  the  transition 
during  the  past  eighty  years  from  a  hermit 
nation  to  a  modern  world  power  determined 
to  conquer  and  rule  the  world;  third  will 
be  a  transition  from  such  a  power  defeated 
to — what  ? 

A  Hermit  Nation.  About  the  time  of 
the  Protestant  Reformation,  Jesuit  mission- 
aries came  to  Japan  (Francis  Xavier  among 
them),  and  found  a  land  of  extremes: 
wealth,  culture,  power  and  oppression  in 
the  hands  of  the  feudal  lords  and  their  re- 


tainers, while  poverty,  ignorance,  misery 
and  disease  filled  the  life  of  the  peasants. 
The  government,  nominally  in  the  hands  of 
the  emperor,  was  really  in  the  hands  of  a 
shogun  commissioned  by  the  emperor  just 
as  Mussolini  was  commissioned  by  King 
Victor  Emanuel  to  rule  Italy.  Each  shogun 
was  appointed  because  through  military 
might,  politics,  strategem  or  treachery  he 
had  conquered  a  considerable  part  of  the 
provinces  and  forced  the  royal  favor.  The 
prevailing  religion  was  Buddhism  which 
had  adapted  itself  to  the  original  Shinto 
(actually  the  basis  of  popular  belief ;  itself 
a  compound  of  nature-worship,  ancestor- 
worship  and  imperial  ancestor-worship). 

Doctrine  of  "Everlasting  Bliss" 

The  Jesuit  priests  took  in  the  elements  of 
the  situation,  managed  to  get  themselves 
welcomed  by  the  Shogun  Nobunaga,  were 
given  certain  temples  for  their  use,  and,  as 
the  old  documents  have  it,  were  granted 
permission  to  teach  the  Buddhist  religion! 
Their  work  was  principally  among  the 
peasants,  though  many  of  the  higher  classes 
in  time  believed.  The  doctrine  of  everlast- 
ing bliss  after  the  sufferings  of  this  life 
was  especially  emphasized.  A  prayer  was 
prepared  for  use  on  the  model  of  repeti- 
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tiously  chanted  Buddhist  prayers,  as  fol- 
lows :  "Shiyo  Shotcn  Paraiso  Uzen  67m- 
maro,"  meaning,  "After  death  grant  us  life 
in  heavenly  Paradise  as  exalted  persons 
with  good."  Alms,  medical  work  and  pre- 
tended miracles  brought  in  thousands  of 
followers.  Some  Japanese  historians  num- 
ber the  Roman  Catholic  Christians  in  the 
millions;  actually  there  were  at  that  time 
probably  no  more  than  the  number  who 
today  call  themselves  Christians,  both  Prot- 
estant and  Catholic. 

(This  growth  continued  with  little  inter- 
ruption until  the  end  of  the  sixteenth  cen- 
tury when  a  terrible  persecution  was   in- 

'  augurated  by  the  Shogun  Hideyoshi,  first 
because  he  was  repulsed  by  two  young 
Christian  girls  whom  he  wished  to  secure 
for  his  harem  (a  fact  not  in  most  his- 
tories) and  second  because  a  Spanish  sea 
captain  whose  ship  ran  aground  on  Japanese 
shores  stated  that  the  purpose  of  the  Ro- 
man Catholic  missions  was  in  the  end  4iot 

i  religious  but  intended  to  bring  Japan  under 
the  power  of  Spain  just  as  the  Philippines 
had  been  taken  by  Spain.  Twenty-six  men 
and  women  were  crucified  at  Nagasaki  in 
one  day,  besides  many  others  elsewhere. 

Penalty  for  Being  a  Christian 

After  the  death  of  Hideyoshi,  at  the  be- 
ginning of  the  seventeenth  century,  Ieyasu, 
the  founder  of  the  Tokugawa  family,  be- 
came Shogun,  and  his  family  ruled  Japan 
'  until  1867.  Ieyasu  was  at  first  tolerant  and 
relaxed  the  persecution,  but  he  later  added 
restrictions.  His  successors,  especially  his 
grandson,  perfected  the  Japanese  Inquisition 
which  nearly  stamped  out  Roman  Catholic 
Christianity  in  Japan.  Crucifixions,  roast- 
ing s  alive  and  other  horrible  tortures  were 
inflicted. 

Notice  boards  were  put  up  all  over  the 
country,  offering  rewards  for  information 
leading  to  the  apprehension  ox  a  priest  or 
lay  brother,  and  naming  the  death  penalty 
for  the  crime  of  being  a  Christian.  Further 


to  insure  that  no  corrupt  teaching  would 
ever  enter  Japan  to  break  down  her  peer- 
less order,  the  death  penalty  was  fixed  for 
the  crime  of  leaving  Japan  and  returning, 
and  no  foreign  ships  except  one  or  two  a 
year  from  Holland  were  allowed  to  enter 
the  country. 

Transition   to   Hermit   Nation 

The  transition  to  a  hermit  nation  had 
been  made.  What  was  Christianity's  part 
in  it?  In  a  real  sense  Christianity  had  been 
the  cause  of  it — that  is,  the  kind  of  Chris- 
tianity that  had  been  brought  to  Japan.  This 
Christianity,  of  course,  had  elements  of 
truth.  It  taught  a  future  life,  it  showed 
mercy  to  the  poor  and  suffering,  and  it 
taught  a  fear  of  God.  But  the  Scriptures 
were  not  given  to  the  people,  although  there 
was  a  Jesuit  printing  press  in  Nagasaki 
that  published  many  religious  books.  Fur- 
thermore, the  form  of  Christianity  was 
debased,  with  its  emphasis  upon  the  wor- 
ship of  Mary  and  the  Saints.  Political  use 
was  also  made  of  Christianity,  a  policy  the 
evils  of  which  we  know  from  the  Spanish 
conquest  of  Mexico  and  Peru. 

In  the  period  before  the  next  transition 
the  Japanese  nation  was  being  consolidated 
and  unified.  This  unity  was  produced  by 
fo^se.  The  lords  of  the  three  hundred  or  so 
provinces  of  Japan  were  kept  from  re- 
bellion by  the  device  of  keeping  their  fami- 
lies as  hostages  in  Yedo  (now  Tokyo)  all 
of  the  time,  while  the  ,lords  themselves 
spent  part  of  the  year  with  their  families 
and  part  of  the  year  governing  their  prov- 
inces. Any  conspiracy  or  uprising  was 
punished  by  annihilation  of  the  rebel's 
family.  The  whole  nation  was  divided  into 
five-man  groups,  each  man  responsible  for 
the  actions  of  the  other  four  in  his  group, 
and  the  chief  of  the  group  reporting  regu- 
larly on  the  actions  and  words  of  all  its 
members. 

A  Modern  World  Power  :  It  was  from 
this  highly  organized,  minutely  regulated, 
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hermit  nation  that  the  next  transition  was 
made.  It  began  with  Commodore  Perry's 
visit  in  1853.  A  treaty  was  made  with  the 
shogun  and  immediately  the  nation  seathed 
with  ferment.  The  great  clans  of  Satsuma, 
Chosuhu  and  Tosa  had  never  been  recon- 
ciled to  the  Tokugawa  family  rule  and  now 
under  guise  of  loyalty  to  the  emperor  they 
agitated  for  the  abrogation  of  the  treaties. 
The  final  result  was  the  restoration  of 
the  emperor  to  the  throne  and  the  abolition 
of  feudalism,  but  the  treaties  and  all  they 
involved  remained.  The  emperor,  now 
brought  back  to  power  by  a  reactionary 
movement,  proved  to  be  a  man  of  liberal 
mind  and  great  ability.  His  full  powers 
were  restored  to  him  in  1868,  and  in  1873 
the  last  forms  of  feudalism  were  abolished. 
The  nation  was  intoxicated  with  the  new 
day  before  it,  though  many  were  infuriated 
at  the  changes  that  had  robbed  them  of  their 
power.  All  the  educated  classes  breathed 
eagerly  the  new  air  of  expanding  knowl- 
edge, new  relationships,  and  a  new  world. 
Others,  smarting  under  the  humiliation  of 
unequal  treaties  and  from  having  seen  their 
nation's  doors  forcibly  opened,  vowed  venge- 
ance and  were  determined  to  make  Japan 
great  as  the  eventual  ruler  of  the  world. 
Through  all  this  movement  there  was  pres- 
ent one  compelling  motive :  that  of  making 
Japan  take  her  place  as  a  liberal  nation 
among  the  liberal  nations  of  the  earth. 

Education    in   a   Hurry 

Japan  sent  embassies  abroad  to  learn 
about  occidental  institutions.  She  sent  her 
sons  abroad  to  be  educated,  and  she  brought 
thousands  of  technical  and  industrial  ex- 
perts from  Europe  and  America  to  help 
build  her  own  institutions. 

We  little  realized  that  Japan  was  build- 
ing the  most  highly  organized  and  efficient 
educational  system  in  the  world.  To  it  more 
than  to  anything  else  is  due  the  conviction 
on  the  part  of  every  Japanese  that  their 
emperor  is  descended  from  the  sun  goddess, 


that  each  citizen  belongs  to  the  emperor, 
and  that  service  of  the  empire  through 
obedience  to  the  emperor  even  at  the  cost 
of  life  itself  is  his  highest  duty  and  privi- 
lege. 

Protestant    Christianity    in    Japan 

What  place  did  Christianity  have  in  all 
this  development?  Protestant  Christianity 
came  to  Japan  about  1860.  What  the  Japa- 
nese called  the  "old  religion"  (Roman 
Catholicism)  was  found  to  number  as  ad- 
herents many  who  still  claimed  to  be  Chris- 
tians, and  as  restrictions  were  removed 
these  were  numbered  in  the  thousands. 
Protestantism,  the  "new  religion"  as  the 
Japanese  called  it,  had  no  such  foundation 
on  which  to  build.  Its  work  was  slow  at 
first,  but  in  1872,  under  Rev.  James  Ballagh 
of  the  Dutch  Reformed  Mission,  a  group 
of  Christians  came  into  being  and  became 
the  first  Protestant  Church  in  Japan.  The 
anti-Christian  notice  boards  were  taken 
down  in  1873.  But  nonetheless  in  the  early 
years  the  church  came  through  days  when 
to  be  a  Christian  was  in  itself  a  cause  of 
real  danger.  I  once  saw  a  Christian  tract, 
handed  down  in  the  family  of  the  man  to 
whom  it  was  given  one  night  in  Hibiya 
Park  in  Tokyo.  It  was  treasured  as  an  heir- 
loom that  had  been  given  and  received  at 
risk  of  life. 

Very  soon,  however,  Christianity  was 
being  welcomed  in  many  places  in  Japan 
and  was  held  in  high  esteem.  Mission 
schools  led  in  education.  In  the  late  '70s 
and  on  through  the  '80s  it  seemed  that  the 
light  might  really  shine  in  and  transform 
the  Empire.  W.  E.  Griffis,  a  teacher  in 
government  schools  during  these  early  days, 
writing  about  1876,  said : 

"The  doctrine  of  the  divine  descent  of 
Mikado  had  been  very  useful  in  times  past ; 
but  its  work  is  done.  .  .  .  Making  gods  of 
men  for  the  purpose  of  political  machinery 
...  is  an  evidence  of  weakness.  Japan  will 
win  the  respect  of  civilization  by  dropping 
the  fiction." 


20 


THE  LINK 


Volume  3 


Christianity  was  growing.  Japan  was  on 
the  way  to  freedom  and  liberal  government. 
She  was  rapidly  becoming  a  great  nation 
because  of  her  enlightenment  and  love  of 
truth.  But  what  happened?  Today  we  wit- 
ness the  paradox  of  a  nation  whose  reputa- 
tion for  integrity  has  reached  a  new  low. 
Why  did  this  happen?  Was  it  the  very 
disparity  of  truth  as  Japan  had  known  it 
compared  with  the  ultimate  reaches  of  truth 
now  revealed?  Was  it  the  too  sudden 
loosening  of  the  bands  of  discipline?  Was 
the  transition  too  sudden,  and  (as  con- 
cerns  Western   influence)    was  there  any- 

[  thing  in  the  Christian  Church  itself  that 
was  even  in  part  responsible?  It  was  per- 
haps natural  under  the  circumstances  that 
Christianity  and  enlightenment  became  con- 

i  fused.  Christianity  and  increasing  knowl- 
edge came  to  be  conceived  of  as  equivalent 
terms.  Many  young  leaders  of  the  church 
themselves  took  new  interpretations  of 
Christianity   from   the   western  moulds    as 

f  valid  and  turned  away  from  their  original 
and  more  virile  faith.  For  example,  Pfleid- 
erer  and  other  German  liberals  became  the 
rage,  and  with  the  pantheistic  trend  in 
theology  the  church's  stand  in  many  ways 
deteriorated.  The  great  creeds  of  Christen- 
dom were  tossed  aside  in  Japan. 

!The  government  had  used  foreign  ex- 
perts to  introduce  new  methods  and  insti- 
tutions to  Japan,  but  the  government  kept 
its    hand    on    content.    Why    then,    it    was 

I  argued,  should  not  the  church  do  likewise 
with  missibnaries?  As  the  church  faced 
the  question  of  imperial  family  and  shrine 
worship  the  missionaries  were  told  that  the 
Japanese  alone  understood  this  matter  and 


knew  the  solution.  Therefore  the  Japanese, 
it  was  insisted,  must  decide  this  issue  them- 
selves. With  varying  degrees  of  protest, 
most  missionaries  finally  agreed  to  this 
principle,  and  the  drift  toward  compromise 
with  National  Shinto  began. 

Whatever  the  immediate  effect  of  defeat 
may  be  and  whatever  political  changes  may 
come,  we  know  one  thing :  for  her  next 
transition  Japan  needs  the  Gospel  of  Christ. 
But  it  must  be  a  virile  Gospel,  stronger  than 
all  the  strength  and  opposition  in  Japan. 
Surely  the  events!  of  the  past  few  years  show 
plainly  that  only  a  message  of  power  will 
reach  the  minds  and  hearts  of  these  people. 
This  virile  people  need  the  Gospel  of  Al- 
mighty God. 

A  Gospel  merely  of  mercy,  of  humani- 
tarian thought  and  effort,  will  never  win 
them.  Nor  should  it  be  an  other-worldly 
Gospel.  The  Japanese  are  too  practically 
minded  for  that.  But  it  must  be  a  Gospel 
that  sets  its  aim  for  renewed  reborn  hearts, 
for  the  transformation  of  men  and  women 
into  the  image  of  Christ.  It  must  not  be  a 
Gospel  that  puts  the  nation  or  anything  else 
before  God,  deciding  moral  issues  on  the 
basis  of  supposed  good  to  the  nation.  The 
Gospel  we  take  to  Japan  must  be  the  Gos- 
pel that  puts  God  and  His  Christ  above  all. 
It  is  the  Kingdom  of  God  that  we  preach. 
In  it  God  is  King.  He  is  above  all,  and  we 
owe  allegiance  to  Him  first,  last  and  al- 
ways. This  alone  is  the  Gospel  through 
which  the  transition  we  look  for  in  Japan 
can  come — the  transition  of  this  nation  from 
being  a  problem  and  a  curse  to  being  a 
blessing  in  the  earth. 

('Reprinted  from  Theology  Today) 
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HE  ASKED  for  strength  that  he  might  achieve;  he  was  made  weak 
that  he  might  obey.  He  asked  for  health  that  he  might  do  greater 
things;  he  was  given  infirmity  that  he  might  do  better  things.  He 
asked  for  riches  that  he  might  be  happy;  he  was  given  poverty  that 
he  might  be  wise.  He  asked  for  power  that  he  might  have  the  praise  of  men;  he  was 
given  weakness  that  he  might  feel  the  need  of  Cod.  He  asked  for  all  things  that 
he  might  enjoy  life;  he  was  given  life  that  he  might  enjoy  all  things. 


"Oua  lond . . . 


WILL     NEVER     LACK      A     HOME 


The  following  letter,  written  December  26,  1944,  is  from  Lt.  Robert  J. 
Wigmore,  then  stationed  at  Dakar,  Africa,  with  the  1260th  AAF  Base 
Unit.  Shared  with  us  by  his  former  Sunday  school  teacher,  A.  W. 
Campbell  of  St.  Luke's  Episcopal  Church,  Cleveland,  Ohio,  to  whom  it 
was  written,  we  print  it  here  as  an  unusual  expression  of  what  Christmas 
far  from  home  means  to  a  young  churchman  who,  throughout  his  period 
of  service  in  the  Army,  has  kept  his  spiritual  sensitiveness  keen  and  his 
vision  of  the  church's  future  unimpaired.   Lt.   Wigmore  is  now  in  Tunis. 


DEAR  BILL:  For  me,  Christmas  Eve 
always  was  symbolized  by  the  midnight 
celebration  of  Holy  Communion  at  church, 
and  the  little  informal  "get  togethers"  in 
Uncle  Paul's  apartment  afterward.  This 
year,  more  than  the  others,  it  was  startlingly 
different. 

I  went  to  a  Protestant  service  at  the 
chapel  on  this  Christmas  Eve,  and  it  left 
such  an  impression  on  me  that  I  just  had 
to  pass  it  on.  Near  the 
altar  were  two  Christmas 
trees,  decorated  in  old- 
fashioned  American 
style.  The  windows, 
which  are  nothing  but 
frames  with  screening  on 
them,  were  draped  with 
branches  and  red  stream- 
ers with  red  bows.  The 
lights  were  furnished  by 
candles,  and  the  altar  had 
a  soft  light  shining  on 
the  cross. 

There  were  the  old 
familiar  Christmas  carols 
which  we  used  to  sing, 
and  a  few  choir  numbers, 
then  we  all  bowed  our 
heads  and  said  the  Lord's 
Prayer.  Bill,  have  you 
ever    been    in     a     small 


chapel,  low  roofed  and  simple,  filled  with 
men  from  all  walks  of  life,  uniting  their 
thoughts  on  common  ground  ?  Their  prayers 
would  rise  to  the  ceiling  and  then  be  thrown 
back  at  them,  and  it  sounded  all  the  world 
like  the  sea  pounding  on  a  rocky  shore. 

Somehow  the  thought  came  to  me  that 

religion  is  a  lot  like  the  sea.  It  pounds  on 

relentlessly  against  the  rocky  shores  of  life, 

apparently  not  making  any  impression,  but 

each  time  carrying  a  few 

grains    of    sand    with    it 

until    after    years    it    has 

cut  a  deep  impression. 

I  somehow  knew  that 
night,  with  all  those  sol- 
diers praying  with  a  com- 
mon thought,  quite  as 
relentless  as  the  sea,  that 
our  Lord  would  never 
lack  a  home  in  America, 
nor  would  religious  free- 
dom ever  move  in  any  di- 
rection other  than  for- 
ward, toward  a  greater 
goal  and  a  better  life. 

You  know,  I  don't 
usually  get  sentimental 
this  way,  but  this  time  I 
had  to  get  it  off  my 
chest,  and  you  were  my 
victim.  As  ever,  Bob 
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There  is  a  real  need  for  skilled 
craftmen  during  the  reconversion 
period  and  in  the  days  of  peace- 
time production  that  will  follow 


Metal  Zradcs 


ETOOLING  for  war!  Only  a  few 
short  years  ago  we  heard  the  cry, 
"Men  Wanted  to  Fill  These  Jobs:  Tool 
Designers,  layout  men,  machine  operators, 
die-makers.  .  .  ." 

As  this  is  being  written  on  our  first 
Labor  Day  after  victory  we  hear  a  hap- 
pier story,  and  yet  the  cry  is  still  for 
more  and  more  skilled  workers  in  metal. 
Today  headlines  say — "America  Retools  for 
Peace."  And  again  we  find  that  the  bottle- 
neck is  not  only  lack  of  essential  materials 
but  lack  of  skilled  workers  as  well.  If 
you  in  the  service  have  been  trained  in  the 
metal  trades  you  will  be  sought  eagerly  by 
industrial  plants  in  every  manufacturing 
section  of  the  country  where  starved  en- 
terprises are  ready  to  fill  the  needs  of 
eager  customers. 

The  Atomic  Era — Electronics  Age — The 
Plastics  Days  Ahead !  These  are  words, 
too,  that  spell  promises  for  men — and 
women  as  well — in  the  skilled  trades.  As 
new  inventions  and  discoveries  come  so  fast 
we  can  scarcely  keep  up  with  them  the  need 
for  new  tools  becomes  increasingly  impor- 
tant   to    produce    the    promised    wonders. 
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(H.  Armstrong  Roberts) 

If  you've  been  trained  in  the  metal 
trades,  you  are  in  demand  NOW! 


By    M. R. LINCENFELTER 


Let's  look,  therefore,  at  these  jobs  and 
see  what  part  you  can  play  in  this  retooling 
process.  Of  course,  if  you  had  a  skilled 
trade  before  entering  the  service  or  have 
learned  one  during  your  war  experience 
you'll  be  all  set  to  go  places  and  do  things. 
And  you  may  have  opportunities  for  climb- 
ing to  high  places  via  the  road  of  invention 
or  up  the  administrative  ladder  to  a  top 
executive's  desk.  It  has  been  done  so  often 
in  many  industries  that  one  young  man 
asked,  "Can  a  college  graduate  ever  get 
anywhere  in  your  company" 

First  are  the  various  jobs,  the  qualifica- 
tions for  them,  the  training  required  and 
possibilities  for  the  future.  Opportunities 
in  the  metal  trades  are  found  chiefly  in 
foundries,  machine  shops,  steel  mills,  forge 
work,  in  automotive  factories,  in  structural 
iron  work,  and  in  every  type  of  factory. 

In  a  machine  shop  are  the  following  jobs : 
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Machine  operator,  assembler,  machine  hand, 
machinist's  helper,  specialized  machinist, 
bench  and  floor  hand,  machinist,  tool  maker, 
apprentice  machinist,  maintenance  machin- 
ist. A  machine  operator  is  merely  an  opera- 
tor of  a  manufacturing  machine  doing  one 
class  of  work,  and  is  not  a  mechanic.  The 
assembler  takes  the  parts  already  made  and 
inspected  and  puts  them  together.  This  work 
calls  for  some  skill  but  no  particular  me- 
chanical intelligence.  A  machine  hand  is  one 
who  has  very  little  general  machine-shop 
knowledge  but  has  operated  a  special  ma- 
chine long  enough  to  be  skilled  in  many 
kinds  of  work  on  this  type  of  machine.  He 

:  is  able  to  do  his  own  set-up  work  and  make 

I  the  necessary  adjustments. 

Versatility  a   Prerequisite 

A  machinist's  helper  assists  the  machinist 
on  elementary  bench  or  machine  work  and 
!   hence  must  know  the  names  and  uses  of  the 
i  various  small  tools,  such  as  cutting  tools, 
j   measuring  tools,  gauges,  holding  tools,  etc. 
A    specialized    machinist    is    one   who   has 
I    some  general  machine-shop  experience  and 
;   has  made  a  specialty  of  some  one  machine 
i    or  some  one  class  of  work,  such  as  lathe 
work  and  planer  work.  He  has  had  a  broader 
background   of   experience   and  more   ver- 
satility than  the  machine  hand.  Bench  and 
I    floor  hands  possess  information  and  skill 
I   regarding  a  number  of  so-called  hand  opera- 
[   tions  (as  differentiated  from  machine  opera- 
tions), such  as  filling,  scraping,  assembling 
and  adjusting.  A  skilled  bench  or  floor  hand 
in  general  machine-shop  work  also  has  the 
ability  to  read  blueprints  and  to  do  layout 
work. 

The  machinist  has  had  enough  general 
experience,  has  acquired  enough  informa- 
tion, and  has  developed  enough  judgment 
to  set  up  and  operate  any  standard  machine 
tool  and  perform  any  bench  or  floor  opera- 
tion. In  addition,  he  is  able  to  harden  and 
temper  machine-shop  cutting  tools. 

In  normal  times  the  greatest  demand  is 


for  all-round  machinists  who  can  operate 
any  machine  and  who  can  also  work  with 
hand  tools  at  the  bench.  This  type  of  work- 
er must  know  how  to  read  drawings,  order 
materials  specified,  make  layouts  for  the 
work  and  be  able  to  use  all  machinists' 
tools.  He  must  understand  thoroughly  all 
kinds  of  metals — brass,  copper,  and  solder, 
as  well  as  iron  and  steel.  He  will  probably 
have  to  become  acquainted  with  many  new 
materials  as  well.  Mastery  of  arithmetic, 
algebra  and  geometry  is  necessary,  plus 
general  shop  knowledge  of  pulleys,  belts, 
oils,  greases  and  the  like. 

Does  that  sound  like  a  large  order  ?  Well, 
the  person  who  can  fill  it  will  be  in  line  for 
advancement  in  the  machine  shop.  He  may 
step  into  the  assistant  foreman's  boots,  then 
become  a  foreman,  a  shop  manager,  or  pos- 
sibly plant  superintendent.  This  sort  of 
promotion  comes  to  thousands  of  good  all- 
round  machinists. 

Tool  and  Diemakers 

Toolmakers  and  diemakers  work  at  the 
bench-making  tools  used  in  cutting,  planing, 
shaping  and  grinding  metals,  and  to  make 
dies,  jigs  and  fixtures  used  in  connection 
with  machine  tools.  The  gaugemaker  is  one 
of  the  most  indispensable  of  these  skilled 
workers  since  his  tools  are  used  by  inspec- 
tors and  other  machine  men  to  check  on  the 
accuracy  and  precision  of  their  work.  The 
future  of  tool  and  diemakers  is  about  as 
promising  as  any  we  can  think  of  in  the 
metal  trades.  Right  now,  a  local  "Job  Re- 
porter" on  the  radio  calls  for  such  workers 
even  in  the  midst  of  wholesale  reconver- 
sion layoffs  in  other  lines  of  work.  Cer- 
tainly they  will  always  be  in  demand  where- 
ever  machinery  is  in  use,  and  we  know  what 
that  means  in  the  years  ahead  as  we  try  to 
supply  the  pent-up  demands  of  the  public. 
Originality  is  essential  for  the  person  who 
expects  to  succeed  as  a  tool  or  diemaker. 
He  will  need  thorough  knowledge  of  mathe- 
matics,   mechanical    drawing    as    well    as 


24 


THE  LINK 


Volume  3 


technical  information  about  various  metals. 

Apprentice  machinist  grades  vary  from 
beginner  to  advanced  apprentice.  The  be- 
ginner may  have  had  no  previous  machine- 
shop  experience,  while  the  advanced  ap- 
prentice should  possess  a  thorough  training 
in  the  fundamental  knowledge  of  the  ma- 
chinist's trade.  The  typical  apprenticeship 
is  based  upon  the  understanding  that  the 
apprentice  shall  receive  experience  on  bench 
and  floor  work  and  on  each  of  the  standard 
machine  tools. 

Maintenance  machinists  are  employed  in 
factories  and  by  such  organizations  as 
laundries,  hospitals,  hotels,  public  utilities, 
newspapers  and  the  like — in  fact,  any  place 
which  uses  a  great  amount  of  mechanical 
equipment  that  must  be  constantly  serviced. 
Here  is  one  of  the  best  opportunities  ahead 
for  the  good  all-round  machinist.  In  such 
an  organization  he  is  assured  of  steady 
work  at  good  wages  under  favorable  work- 
ing conditions.  This  type  of  employment 
requires  more  than  average  ability — but  if 
you  can  qualify  the  opportunities  are  ex- 
cellent. 

Judgment  and  Confidence  Essential 

Now  for  a  summing  up  of  the  education 
and  training  you  will  need.  You  should  have 
the  equivalent  of  ninth  grade  education  for 
the  necessary  educational  background.  Fur- 
ther study  of  mathematics  will  be  worth 
while  if  you  hope  to  begin  that  climb  to  top 
places.  You  must  have  specific  training  as 
well ;  this  may  be  secured  at  a  trade  school 
or  in  the  machine  shop  as  an  apprenticeship. 

Here  are  the  essential  characteristics  of 
a  good  machinist.  How  would  you  rate 
yourself  on  these  points?  They  are:  Care 
of  self  to  avoid  injury;  care  of  the  ma- 
chine as  to  appearance  and  condition  ;  order- 
liness— that  is,  "a  place  for  everything  and 
everything  in  its  place"  which  is  of  vital 
importance  in  a  shop  where  different  people 
at  various  times  use  the  same  machines  and 
tools ;  accuracy — that  precision  of  1/10,000 


of  an  inch  which  means  that  your  machine 
must  be  perfectly  adjusted  and  in  first-class 
condition ;  speed  in  operating  the  machine 
to  obtain  maximum  production. 

Two  of  the  most  important  characteris- 
tics of  the  good  machinist  are  judgment 
and  confidence.  Judgment  is,  of  course,  ex- 
ceedingly important  in  most  lines  of  work. 
It  has  been  defined  as  "the  ability  to  decide 
correctly  after  comparing  ideas,  methods 
or  facts"  ;  and  certainly  the  machinist  must 
cultivate  ideas,  study  methods,  and  learn 
facts  regarding  his  trade.  He  must  know 
when  to  rough,  when  to  finish,  where  accu 
racy  is  necessary,  and  when  and  where  it  is 
not  essential.  He  must  be  resourceful  in 
ideas  and  methods  in  order  to  adapt  himself 
to  various  shop  conditions.  Every  job,  well 
thought  out  and  well  done,  sharpens  the 
intellect  and  paves  the  way  toward  success. 

On  the  matter  of  confidence  it  is  only 
necessary  to  say  that  the  man  who  through 
study,  thought  and  careful  application  de- 
velops confidence  in  his  own  ability  has  in 
this  confidence  something  that  will  help 
him  toward  success.  We'll  have  more  to 
say  about  that  later. 

Now  we'll  look  briefly  at  a  few  other 
lines  of  work  in  the  metal  trades.  First — the 
various  departments  of  a  foundry.  In  the 
pattern  shop  the  pattern-maker  constructs 
from  blueprints  a  wooden  pattern  of  the 
article  that  is  to  be  cast  in  metal — the 
"casting."  This  work  demands  a  high  de- 
gree of  skill  and  training — first  to  under- 
stand what  the  blueprint  calls  for,  then  to 
decide  on  the  best  materials  to  be  used  and 
to  know  how  to  put  the  parts  together  with 
absolute  accuracy.  Much  depends  on  the 
correct  interpretation  of  the  blueprint. 

After  this  wooden  pattern  has  been  made, 
molders  pack  it  in  wet  sand  to  secure  an 
impression.  The  coremaker  fills  this  im- 
pression with  a  sticky  core  compound  which 
is  baked  in  coke  or  gas  ovens.  Molten 
metal  is  then  poured  into  the  cooled  core. 
When  the   metal   is   cold  the  core   box    is 
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broken  and  the  rough  metal  casting  is  fin- 
ished. In  large  foundries  which  produce 
castings  in  large  quantities,  patterns  may- 
be made  of  light  metal  instead  of  wood. 

Chippers,  grinders,  and  metal  buffers  are 
employed  in  the  finishing  department  to 
clean  and  polish  the  casting.  In  the  melting 
department  are  crane  operators  and  cupola 
tenders  who  swing  large  articles  around  or 
see  that  the  metal  is  right  for  pouring. 

A   Future   for   Welders? 

What  about  welders?  Well,  prospects 
ahead  are  hard  to  predict  in  this  occupation. 
That  radio  "Job  Reporter"  continues  his 
calls  for  them  but  we  fear  an  oversupply  of 
these  workers  owing  to  the  large  numbers 
who  were  trained  for  the  war  industries. 
There  is  always  the  chance,  though,  that 
welding  will  be  used  in  surprising  new  ways 
with  new  inventions  or  discoveries  of  new 
materials,  and  thus  take  up  any  oversupply. 
This  is  a  job,  though,  that  is  hard  on  the 
health.  Only  the  most  robust  individuals 
can  stand  the  heat  and  fumes.  Good  eye- 
sight and  hearing  art  required  as  well. 

If  you  happen  to  be  an  experienced 
welder  and  are  eligible  for  government 
loans  under  the  GI  Bill  of  Rights  you 
might  consider  the  possibility  of  opening  a 
welding  shop  of  your  own.  This  will  re- 
quire ability  to  read  blueprints,  to  estimate 
jobs,  knowledge  of  metals  (and  probably 
of  plates  as  well),  how  they  are  heat 
treated.  Moreover,  you  should  have  thor- 
ough business  training. 

Sheet-metal  workers  fabricate,  assem- 
ble, alter,  repair  and  install  sheet- 
metal  articles  and  equipment.  They  cut 
metal  with  various  types  of  shears;  shape 
metal ;  punch  or  drill  holes  for  rivets,  bolts, 
and  screws ;  assemble  sheet-metal  parts  and 
bolt  or  fit  them  into  units  for  erection. 
They  make  attachments,  seams,  and  joints, 
or  rough  surfaces  with  grinding  wheel  or 
file  and  they  may  mark  layout  on  sheet 
metal  according  to  blueprints  or  specifica- 


tions. For  this  work  you  must  have  com- 
pleted a  four-year  apprenticeship  in  the 
sheet-metal  trade  or  four  years  of  equiva- 
lent experience. 

Steel  mill  work  does  not  require  much 
skill  for  the  majority  of  jobs.  Furnace  men, 
smelter  men,  heaters  and  puddlers  can  learn 
their  work  in  a  comparatively  short  time. 
Here  are,  however,  technical  and  man- 
agerial jobs  of  the  utmost  importance  in 
steel  mills.  The  chief  melter  who  super- 
vises a  crew  in  adding  alloys,  checking  tem- 
peratures, and  watching  the  condition  of 
the  boiling  steel  must  have  considerable 
training  and  skill.  And,  of  course,  the 
laboratory  staff  who  test  for  proper  com- 
position, hardness  and  toughness  must  be 
thoroughly  trained  metallurgists.  Most  of 
these  higher  positions  are  filled  by  trained 
men  brought  in  from  the  outside.  You 
have  heard  of  executives  in  the  steel  in- 
dustry who  began  as  puddlers  or  in  other 
minor  positions,  but  today  college  men  or 
graduates  of  short  courses  in  technology 
are  sought  for  the  technical  positions.  Man- 
agerial jobs  are  also  likely  to  be  given  to 
men  with  college  training. 

Forge  work  is  another  field  open  to  the 
person  with  physical  strength  and  endur- 
ance. Training  in  the  care  of  trip  hammers, 
steam  hammers,  hydraulic  presses,  auto- 
matic cutters  and  similar  machines  may  be 
secured  in  trade  schools  or  by  means  of  the 
apprenticeship  system.  It's  a  hot  job — stay 
away  from  it  if  you  catch  cold  easily  from 
changes  in  temperature.  You  can  work  in 
a  large  plant  that  forges  parts  for  other 
plants  or  in  the  forge  shop  of  a  particular 
industry  such  as  the  automobile,  aviation, 
munitions,  or  shipbuilding  industries. 

For  metal  trade  jobs  in  the  automotive 
and  aviation  industries  you  will  need  quali- 
fications similar  to  those  indicated  earlier 
in  this  article.  Keen  eyes  and  brains,  nimble 
wits,  fingers  and  feet  are  important  as  well 
as  physical  stamina.  There  are,  however, 
many  jobs   here  available   for  the  handi- 
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capped.  In  large  automotive  factories  which 
produce  automobiles,  airplanes  and  other 
vehicles  in  quantity,  foundry,  machine  and 
forging  jobs  are  open  to  properly  qualified 
men.  Here  the  majority  of  jobs  are  on  the 
assembly  line  where  workers  are  trained 
to  do  one  particular  operation  with  speed 
and  accuracy. 

Design  work  in  these  fields  will  be  a 
possibility  for  the  skilled  mechanic  if  he 
is  willing  to  prepare  himself  for  the  work. 
And  right  here  we  might  add  that  any 
young  man  with  inventive  ability  will  have 
a  chance  in  the  metal  trades  to.  make  a 
start  that  can  lead  to  a  future  beyond  his 
wildest  dreams.  This  can  be  proved  by  a 
dozen  cases  I  know  about  in  various  indus- 
tries. I'll  tell  you  about  one  in  particular 
who  became  a  noted  inventor. 

This  man  began  his  working  days  after 
only  a  sixth  grade  schooling.  In  one  of  his 
first  jobs  he  was  fortunate  in  finding  the 
inspiration  to  start  studying  draftsmanship 
at  night.  He  was  too  poor  to  buy  the  in- 
struments he  needed  but  made  his  own 
angles,  bought  a  nickel  ruler  and  haunted 
second-hand  stores  until  he  found  a  com- 
pass for  a  quarter.  With  these  crude  in- 
struments he  began  a  career  that  brought 
him  a  fortune.  It  was  won,  though,  through 
hard  and  constant  effort.  Second-hand 
books  were  used  to  fill  in  his  educational 
background  so  that  he  could  enter  a  school 


of  technology.  After  graduation  from  th 
evening  school  he  became  chief  draftsman 
for  a  large  roller-bearing  company,  then 
superintendent  of  a  radio  manufacturing 
firm,  after  that  assistant  chief  engineer  in 
charge  of  radio  for  another  large  company. 
One  of  his  top  positions  was  vice-president 
of  a  large  machine  works,  and  now  he  i 
outside  consultant  for  one  of  the  larges 
companies  in  the  nation. 

"All  that  study  and  work  has  paid  off 
so  that  I  made  a  fortune,"  said  our  in 
ventor,  "and  now  I  work  only  for  pleasure. 
This  proves  that  anything  can  happen  in 
America,  but  you  have  to  run  one  block 
and  walk  two  to  do  it  just  as  I  did  back 
in  my  days  of  hard  work  and  rushing  to 
evening  school  every  night." 

And  now  a  final  word  on  your  part  in 
this  breath-taking  job  of  retooling  a  seeth- 
ing world  for  peace.  At  the  close  of  my 
interview  with  the  inventor  quoted  above 
he  said  this,  "I've  had  a  grand  time  in  my 
life  and  every  night  I  go  down  on  my 
knees — and  I  mean  on  my  knees — and 
thank  God  for  all  that  he  has  done  for  me 
that  day — for  the  ideas,  and  for  the  help  in 
working  them  out." 

Could  that  be  the  secret  of  his  success? 
And  may  it  not  be  the  answer  to  our 
problem  of  producing  all  those  ^things  that 
will  be  needed  to  keep  our  world  at  peace? 
(Next  Mo-nth:  Opportunities  in  Personnel   Work) 


: 


I  AM  A  NECESSITY  to  all  who  prize  peace,  progress  and  purity. 
I  am  hung  about  with  sweetest  memories — memories  of  glad  boys 
and  happy  girls,  memories  of  beautiful  brides,  of  saintly  mothers, 
of  grandfathers  who  slowly  groped  their  way  down  the  long,  long 
trail.  I  am  decked  with  loving  tears,  crowned  by  happy  hands  and  aided  by  heroic 
hearts.  I  live  in  the  beckoning  visions  of  the  young  and  in  the  backward  dreams  of 
old.  I  lift  up  the  fallen,  relieve  the  burdened,  strengthen  the  weak,  help  the  dis- 
tressed. I  show  mercy  to  the  man  in  the  purple  and  fine  linen  and  bestow  kindness 
on  the  man  in  homespun  and  cotton. 

I   bestow  gifts  that  neither  gold  can  buy,   nor  kings  remove.  These  are  given  to  all 

who  seek  them  in  sincerity.   I   restore  to  defeated  hearts  the  freshness,   the  eagerness 

and  the  spirit  of  conquering  courage.   I  am  the  heaven-sent  agent  through  which  the 

Divine    Christ    sends    His    saving    gospel    to    sinning,    suffering,    sordid,    selfish    souls. 

I  am  calling  you!  I  am  the  CHURCH. 


It  can  be,  but  it  will 
depend  on  your  effort  to  make   it  so! 


B  y 
C  E  0  R  C  E 


GENERAL 

L.     CARPENTER 


WAR,  the  great  destroyer,  tears  up  the 
programs  that  men  have  mapped  out 
for  themselves  and  sets  us  all  thinking 
about  the  uncertain  future. 

During  the  Great  War  of  1914  to  1918, 
this  widespread  longing  was  expressed  in 
such  popular  songs  as  "Keep  the  Home 
Fires  Burning"  and  "Till  the  Boys  Come 
Home."  And  the  present  conflict  has  pro- 
duced its  crop  of  similar  forward-looking 
ditties,  such,  for  example,  as  "Tomorrow 
Is  a  Lovely  Day." 

Civilian  and  service  men  show  this 
yearning  for  normal  conditions,  the  civilian- 
become-soldier  no  doubt  even  more  so 
than  the  man  who  remains  in  the  old  home 
setting.  I  do  not  need  to  describe  to  you 
the  longing  for  a  return  of  the  old  days. 
I  would,  however,  like  to  point  out  one  or 
two  things  that  many  of  you  are  inclined 
to  overlook. 

The  first,  and  perhaps  the  most  impor- 
tant, is  that  you  cannot  take  up  your  old 
life  zvhere  you  left  it  off.  You  are  changing 
every  day ;  your  home  conditions  are  chang- 
ing. Perhaps  you  went  away  as  an  inex- 
perienced youth.  You  will  return  a  man, 
tried  in  many  fires.  Perhaps  j'ou  left  home 
when  you  were  undeveloped  in  your  out- 
look, immature  in  your  spiritual  experience. 
You  will  return  with  a  knowledge  of  men 
that  would  never  have  come  your  way  but 
for  the  war.  The  testings  and  searchings 


of  your  loyalty  to  Christ  have  "brought 
you  out."  One  lad,  realizing  this,  expressed 
the  opinion  that  his  family  and  friends 
"would  get  a  terrific  shock"  when  he  re- 
turned, so  marked  had  been  his  progress. 

This  intensive  development  must,  of  ne- 
cessity, offer  some  difficult  problems.  The 
concern  of  the  employer  who  has  hired 
new  help  to  keep  his  business  running  as 
to  how  he  will  accommodate  you  all  is  a 
reflection  of  the  need  for  a  larger  adjust- 
ment. 

Prepare  your  mind,  then,  for  a  period  of 
mental  and  spiritual  adjustment  when  once 
again  you  change  over  from  service  to 
civilian  life.  Your  best  suit,  so  carefully 
preserved  by  your  wife  or  mother,  will  not 
fit  you.  Indeed,  in  many  respects  you  will 
have  outgrown  the  program  of  your  former 
life. 

There  Will  Be  a  Change 

The  second  thing  is  that  you  may  find 
things  smaller  than  you  imagine. 

When  the  children  of  Israel  returned 
from  exile  under  Ezra  and  Nehemiah,  they 
experienced  a  sharp  disappointment  at  the 
smallness  and  meanness  of  their  Holy  City. 
They  had  grown  up  among  the  spacious 
gardens  of  Babylon.  Meanwhile,  their 
psalms  had  kept  alive  in  their  minds  the 
picture  of  a  home  fair  beyond  words — a 
veritable  City  of  God.  Fond  memory  bur- 
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nished  its  gates  and  heightened  its  towers, 
until  in  their  imagination  it  was  beyond 
compare,  whereas  in  reality  it  had  never 
been  more  than  a  provincial  city,  humble  in 
appearance  in  its  best  days  when  con- 
trasted with  the  world's  metropolitan  cen- 
ters. On  their  return  to  its  broken  walls 
and  neglected  streets,  they  therefore  had 
to  rediscover  spiritual  values  in  order  to 
see  their  Holy  City  in  its  true  light. 

Happy    Days   Again    for   You! 

You  may  experience  the  same  things 
with  regard  to  the  life  the  praises  of  which 
you  so  often  sing  to  yourself  to  cheer  your 
lonely  days.  Brief  furloughs  have  hardly 
given  you  an  opportunity  to  keep  in  touch; 
overseas  service  may  have  separated  you 
for  a  long  period.  If  you  are  unprepared 
for  this,  you  may  feel  so  out  of  touch  with 
the  reality  that  your  return  will  present 
a  serious  temptation  to  you. 

You  will  be  subject  to  the  profound  re- 
actions following  the  delights  of  returning 
home.  The  sudden  removal  of  discipline, 
the  break  with  companions  whose  "gold'' 
you  have  discovered  as  you  have  served 
and  endured  side  by  side,  the  impact  of 
that  violent  readjustment  to  normal  life 
that  must  inevitably 'follow  the  end  of  hos- 
tilities— these  all  will  help  to  make  your 
return  to  civilian  living  a  trial  as  well  as 
a  great  joy  to  you. 

^Much  the  same  thing  may  occur  with 
your  personal  affairs.  Your  wife  or  sweet- 
heart, mother  or  sister  will  have  grown 
older,  perhaps  quickly,  under  the  terrible 
strain  that  warfare  exerts  upon  all  women,  » 
and  especially  upon  those  whose  husbands 
are  away  in  the  fighting  services.  Your 
chuckling,  adorable  baby,  or  small  brother 
or  sister  will  have  grown  up  into  a  puzzling 
and  rather  exasperating  little  rebel.  The 
men  who  have  friendships  with  girls  at 
home  may  have  to  stand  the  tests  of  loyalty 
that  are  created  by  the  idealizing  tendency 
of  the  human  mind. 


There  is  one  certain  way  of  preparing 
for  this  readjustment  that,  we  pray  with- 
out ceasing,  is  not  too  far  distant:  When 
the  day  comes  for  you  to  take  off  your 
uniform,  go  back  home  to  serve,  not  to  be 
served.  Go  back  to  bless  and  cheer,  to  im- 
prove the  world  no  matter  how  you  find 
it.  If  you  are  married,  give  your  wife  the 
best  of  good  times  in  return  for  the  way 
she  has  kept  the  home  going.  If  you  are  a 
father,  be  a  pal  to  that  youngster  that  is 
growing  up  into  the  state  of  healthy,  noisy 
rebellion. 

The  community  will  need  reconstruction. 
It  may  need  re-inspiring.  It  will  most  cer- 
tainly need  new  local  leaders.  Service  men 
will  be  in  demand  to  play  an  important 
part  in  re-equipping  the  community  with 
that  strong,  aggressive,  constructive  lead- 
ership that  will  be  required  to  weather  the 
postwar  years. 

Christian  Laymen  Needed 

Finally,  some  of  you — nay,  many  of  you 
— will  be  needed  as  real  Christian  leaders. 
For  just  as  its  officers  are  vital  to  a  bat- 
talion's morale  and  efficiency,  so — perhaps 
to  an  even  greater  extent — will  the  church 
need  men  of  capacity  and  courage  to  lead 
it  in  the  days  ahead,  confronted  as  it  will 
be  by  vast  problems  and  still  greater  op- 
portunities. 

Your  present  circumstances  are  prepar- 
ing your  heart  as  few  others  could.  You 
have  suffered  or  rejoiced,  been  ashamed  or 
proud,  according  to  your  fortunes.  For  you, 
there  is  now  an  altogether  different  mean- 
ing to  such  verses  as : 

"Oh,  strengthen  me,  that  while  I  stand 
Firm  on  the  Rock,  and  strong  in  Thee, 
I  may  stretch  out  a  loving  hand. 
To  wrestlers  with  the  troubled  sea." 

There  will  be  a  discharge  from  your 
present  service,  but  none  in  the  war  against 
sin.  Will  you  bring  into  the  service  of  God 
all  these  discoveries  that  you  have  made? 


i&P-BVE  EMVfRK  N  D  S 


AS  the  bell  sounded  deep  inside  the 
Brooklyn  apartment,  an  uneasiness 
I  swept  through  his  body.  Ex-sergeant  Bill 
I  Kern  felt  the  ringing  multiply  within  him, 
1  swelling  into  the  record  of  machine-gun 
i  bullets  and  he  again  heard  the  slight  thud 
!  of  Milt  Abram's  body  hitting  the 
ground.  .  .  . 

It  happened  unexpectedly.  Milt  and  he 
I  were  returning  from  a  routine  patrol 
search  and  were  well  within  limits  es- 
tablished as  reasonably  safe.  The  agony 
of  it  was  that  Milt,  seasoned  veteran  of 
three  campaigns,  was  killed  with  his  rifle 
in  the  sling  position.  He  never  made  a 
move  in  his  own  defense. 
L  Milt  had  crumpled  under  the  first  burst, 
j  blood  spurting  from  his  side.  Bill  dove 
instinctively  for  cover,  feeling  the  hot 
breath  of  lead  as  it  passed  above  him. 
His  eyes  sought  out  the  body  of  his 
friend,  and  he  crawled  toward  Milt,  ig- 
noring the  careless  fire  coming  from 
quite  a  distance.  How- 
ever, the  machine-gun 
pattern  closed  in  again, 
kicking  up  dirt  in  his 
face.  Some  Nazi  crew  was 
having  a  hey-day  with 
the  two  unprotected 
Americans    in    the    field. 


Though  now  a  civilian,  with 
war's  horrors  past,  he  still 
could  not  shake  the  memory  of 
those  last  hours  with  his  pal. 
He  found  peace  only  when  he 
paid    a    visit    to    Milt's    mother 


The  machine-gunner  was  toying  with 
him,  punching  out  burst  after  burst  with 
restraint  and  deliberation.  Bill  finally 
reached  his  comrade.  Risking  the  enemy's 
fire,  he  turned  Milt  over.  His  friend  was 
dead. 

The  machine  gun  chattered  again.  Bill 
flattened  himself  against  the  earth,  not 
able  to  lift  his  head  for  return  fire.  He 
crawled  several  yards  and  then  rolled  into 
the  prone  position,  searching  vainly  for  the 
gun  position.  He  needed  cover,  needed  it 
desperately.  A  cold  chill  passed  through 
him.  No — he'd  sweat  it  out  this  way.  The 
thought  of  taking  cover  behind  Milt's  inert 
body  made  his  hands  go  white  on  the  stock 
of  his  gun. 

Milt  would  call  him  a  fool ;  Milt,  himself, 
would  have  protested.  Surely  God  would 
condone  the  use  of  his  friend's  body  as 
protection.  Life  had  fled  from  Milt,  would 
he  not  care  to  preserve  the  flickering  life  of 
his  friend  ?  Milt  had  been  like  that,  sensible. 
Muttering,  reluctantly, 
he  rolled  toward  Milt, 
diving  behind  him  as  a 
renewed  attack  cut  down 
grass  behind  him.  He 
crouched  behind  his  part- 
ner and  sobs  racked  him. 
He    was    cornered.    .    .    . 
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A  burst  hit  home.  Bill  felt  Milt's  body 
jerk  and  a  burst  of  pain  exploded  in  his 
own  leg.  He  dared  not  move.  Perhaps  the 
gunner  would  think  them  both  dead.  His 
heart   was    pounding   like   a   trip,  hammer. 

Bursting  into  his  mind  like  a  clap  of 
thunder  came  the  sound  of  a  moan.  Milt ! 
Was  that  Milt's  voice?  Milt  alive!  The 
possibility  gagged  him,  smothered  him.  He 
blacked  out.  ... 

When  he  was  recovered  by  medics,  later 
in  the  afternoon,  Bill  was  silent.  He  in- 
quired about  the  doctor  who  had  examined 
Milt  and  searched  him  out.  The  doctor 
shook  his  head.  "Hard  to  say,  boy.  He  was 
badly  chopped  up.  Could  have  been  killed 
by  the  first  bullet;  yet  some  men  have 
survived  an  incredible  number  of  slugs.  No, 
fellow,  I  don't  know  just  when  he  died." 

FROM  that  moment  on,  Bill  Kern  was 
never  the  same.  He  had  but  one  haunting 
thought,  clouding  everything  out  but  the 
pain  in  his  leg.  The  time  for  healing,  the 
time  spent  in  testing  out  his  leg  and  learn- 
ing to  walk  was  filled  with  a  mental  tor- 
ture. The  torture  was  a  constant,  burning 
pressure  of  an  unanswered  question. 

When  had  Milt  died?  The  burden  was  so 
heavy  that  the  medics  noticed  his  condi- 
tion, classified  him  as  a  combat  fatigue 
patient  and  processed  him  through  a  long 
series  of  tests  and  interviews.  Never  once 
did  he  gain  courage  with  which  to  help 
these  people,  to  tell  them  of  the  weight  he 
bore,  a  question  they  could  never  help  him 
solve. 

Was  it  a  moan  he  heard,  a  bullet's  whine, 
his  own  cry  of  pain?  ... 

Bill  was  eventually  relieved  of  all  duty 
and  shipped  back  to  the  States,  and  was 
recommended  for  a  discharge. 

Bill  lived  in  the  state  of  Minnesota. 
Yet,  still  wearing  his  uniform  when  he  left 
the  hospital,  he  boarded  a  train  for  the 
north.  He  had  one  more  obligation  to  fill — 
in    Brooklyn.    Milt   had   once    said :    "Bill, 


promise  me  one  thing.  Should  I  ever  decide 
to  stay  on  this  side,  or  should  the  Germans 
decide  that  for  me" — and  he'd  grinned — 
"promise  me  that  you'll  go  to  see  and  talk 
with  my  Mom.  Tell  her  you  knew  me; 
make  up  a  pretty  story  how  I  died.  That's 
all." 

INOTHING,  not  even  the  deep  fear  inside 
him,  could  keep  Bill  Kern  from  carrying 
out  that  last  mission.  The  ringing  of  that 
doorbell  seemed  to  carry  a  moan,  a  chatter 
of  a  machine  gun.  ... 

The  little  woman  who  opened  the  door 
instantly  reminded  him  of  Milt.  There  was 
the  same  play  of  a  smile  across  her  lips.  A 
strong  smell  of  good  food  swept  towards 
him,  just  as  Milt  had  said. 

"Mrs.  Abram?"  he  started,  but  she  cut 
him  short. 

"You're  Bill,"  she  said,  "come  in.  Milton 
always  said  that  you  would  visit  with  us." 

As  he  settled  into  the  big,  soft  chair  in 
the  living  room,  Bill  felt  the  warmth  of  the 
home  and  the  growing  feeling  that  he  had 
been  here  before.  That  was  the  kind  of 
buddy  Milt  had  been,  making  you  live  with 
him  inside  his  mind.  He  knew  of  the  Abram 
family  and  he  tried  to  be  at  ease,  but  he 
was  unable  to  look  into  the  eyes  of  the 
good  woman.  He  could  see  that  she  under- 
stood his  difficulties.  She  did  most  of  the 
talking,  even  as  he  tried  to  tell  her  that 
Milt  died  without  pain. 

But  she  brushed  him  into  other  channels 
of  conversation  and  made  him  talk  about 
himself.  "Milton  wrote  about  you  con- 
stantly, always  praising  you.  All  his  plans 
for  the  future  were  tied  up  in  you." 

"Yes,"  Bill  said,  "Milt  and  I  were  going 
to  stick  together." 

"Let  me  show  you  some  of  his  letters. 
You  will  see  what  I  mean,  why  I  knew  it 
was  you  at  the  door."  She  took  a  stack  of 
tattered  letters  from  the  table  drawer.  Tat- 
tered, Bill  wondered,  from  constant  read- 
ing or  from  wear  and  tear  in  foxholes  ? 
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For  more  than  an  hour  Bill  leaned  back 
in  that  easy  chair,  half  drowsing,  listening 
to  the  voice  of  a  mother  still  in  love  with 
a  son.  Vivid  memories  floated  in  the  room. 
He  relived  their  glorious  furlough  in  Paris 
and  laughed  loudly  at  Milt's  description  of 
their  difficulties  with  an  Italian  policeman. 
But  suddenly  he  tensed,  moved  to  the  edge 
of  his  chair,  listened  intently. 

"Mom,"  the  letter  said,  "you  will  some- 
day meet  Bill.  He  has  made  this  war  worth- 
while in  some  ways,  just  meeting  and 
knowing  him — knowing  that  I  have  gained 
his  friendship,  shared  his  courage. 

"I   have   often  told  you,    Mom,   that   I 


would  gladly  die  for  our  country,  for  all 
that  America  has  given  to  us,  to  you,  to 
Pop  and  to  me.  But  should  I  ever  have  to 
risk  or  even  give  my  life  for  any  one  per- 
son, I  only  hope  that  I  die  in  the  act  of 
saving  Bill's  life.  .  .  ." 

The  little  woman  kept  reading,  but  Bill 
no  longer  heard.  ".  .  .  In  the  act  of  saving 
Bill's  life  .  .  ." 

And,  later,  when  he  said  goodbye,  he 
could  only  say:  "Thank  you — Mom.  I  will 
never  forget  this  day  nor  what  it  has  done 
for  me." 

As  Bill  left  that  home  he  walked  with  a 
different  step. 
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Continuance  of  National  Service  Life 
Insurance.  Information  for  veterans  of 
World  War  II.  Ask  for  insurance  form 
1935,  and  address  The  Veterans'  Admin- 
istration, Washington  25,  D.  C. 

G.  I.  Bill  of  Rights  (A  Digest).  Pre- 
pared for  members  of  the  Armed  Forces 
and  Veterans.  Send  request  to  Yanks 
Service  Bureau,  Chicago  Sun,  119  W. 
Washington  St.,  Chicago  2,  111. 

The  Employment  of  the  Handicapped 
Veteran.  Prepared  by  the  Metropolitan 
Life  Insurance  Co.,  for  use  with  group 
insured  industrial  plants,  companies  and 
institutions. 

What  Does  Small  Business  Offer  the 
Veterans?  Tells  veterans  about  ten  of  the 
businesses  in  which  many  of  you  will  be 
interested  as  you  consider  a  loan  for  an 
enterprise  of  your  own.  Send  request  to 
the  Staff  of  the  Federation  Employment 
Service,  New  York  City ;  Central  Jewish 
Employment  &  Vocational  Guidance 
Agency,  67  W.  47th  St.,  New  York  City. 
(Enclose  10  cents  plus  postage  for  this 
pamphlet. ) 

Apprentice  Training  for  Veterans.  The 
War   Manpower   Commission  has  recently 


issued  this  bulletin  to  describe  what  ap- 
prenticeship is,  its  advantages  to  veterans, 
what  enters  into  this  type  of  training  and 
where  such  training  is  available.  For 
copy,  send  request  to:  The  War  Man- 
power Commission,  Bureau  of  Training 
Apprentice-Training  Service,  Washington, 
D.  C. 

The  Last  Word  on  Life  Insurance. 
For  men  discharged  from  the  Navy.  Re- 
quest Pub.  No.  22,  1944,  and  address 
U.  S.  Government  Printing  Office,  Bureau 
of  Supplies  and  Accounts,  Washington, 
D.  C. 

Veterans  Information  Program.  A 
booklet  prepared  by  the  Office  of  War 
Information,  in  co-operation  with  the  Re- 
training and  Re-employment  Administra- 
tion, Washington,  D.  C. 

Your  Rights  and  Benefits.  (A  Handy 
Guide  for  Veterans  of  the  Armed  Forces 
and  Their  Dependents.)  Address  your 
request  to :  U.  S.  Government  Printing 
Office,  Washington,  D.  C. 

Re-employment  of  Veterans.  Published 
by  Time,  Inc.,  9  Rockefeller  Plaza,  New 
York  City  20.  (Make  request  direct  to 
Time.) 


UNDAY  IN  THE 


1.  Chaplain  M.  M.  Witherspoon  directing-  a| 
places  in  the  Admiralties  where  such  gathei 
of  the  crowds  that  come  to  hear — and  to  bq 
at  the  22nd  Special  Battalion.  4.  At  a  native1 
Pidgin  English.  5.  Cox.  H.  Booth  sounds  tihj 
service  for  Jewish  men  is  conducted  by  Che 
for  a  sunrise  service  is  Palm  Loma,  over! 
GM2/c  Herbert  A.  Janke,  battle  casualty,  g 


?2 


r  "Town  Hall  Forum"  at  one  of  the  four 
are  held  weekly.  1.  And  here  is  a  sample 
i.  3.  Negro  Seabees  overflow  their  chapel 
:h  Chaplain  A.  R.  Addy  gives  it  to  'em  in 
to  service  at  the  Naval  Base.  6.  Passover 
Chas.  E.  Shulman.  7.  A  beautiful  setting 
g  the  harbor.  8.  In  the  hospital  chapel, 
lanks  for  his  recovery.  (Official  Navy  photos) 
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1.  Chaplain  M.  M.  Witherspoon  directing  a  lijly  "Town  Hall  Forum"  at  one  of  the  four 
places  in  the  Admiralties  where  such  gatiierirjjs  are  held  weekly.  2.  And  here  is  a  sample 
of  the  crowds  that  come  to  hear— and  to  be  h£rd.  3.  Negro  Seabees  overflow  their  chapel 
at  the  22nd  Special  Battalion.  4.  At  a  native  c>ch  Chaplain  A.  R.  Addy  gives  it  to  'em  in 
Pidgin  English.  5.  Cox.  H.  Booth  sounds  the  *^sll  to  service  at  the  Naval  Base.  6.  Passover 
service  for  Jewish  men  is  conducted  by  Chapjan  Chas.  E.  Shulman.  7.  A  beautiful  setting 
for  a  sunrise  service  is  Palm  Loma,  overMjIiiig-  the  harbor.  8.  In  the  hospital  chapeF, 
GM2/c  Herbert  A.  Janke,  battle  casualty,  giy£thanks  for  his  recovery.  (Official  Navy  photos') 
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GOING  PLACES 


By  BERT  X.  DAVIS 


It 


VE  been  gone  a  long  time.  And  what 
has  the  church  been  doing  while  I  was 

iaway?" 
The  service  man's  question  will  be  an- 
swered willingly  by  a  host  of  the  home- 
towners.  His  own  home  church  ministered 
to  all  the  old  needs  and  to  some  new  ones, 
varying  according   to   the   ways   in  which 
•  war  touched  the  community.  To  answer  the 
|  veteran's  question  as  applied  to  the  church 
i  family  to  which  he  returns  is,  in  the  news- 
I  paper  man's  tongue,  "local  coverage." 

But  there's  a  larger  canvas  to  be  filled 
J  in,  giving  a  quick  picture  of  the  American 
|  Protestant  forces,  the  Church  with  a  capital 
;  C,  as  part  of  the  answer  to  the  query, 
["What  has  the  church  been  doing  lately?" 

Here  are  the  outlines  of  a  changed 
|  church,  as  some  of  us  who  have  stayed 
(home  all  through  the  war  period  have  per- 
ceived them: 

\     Chaplains  went  with  you :  The  ministers 
tin  uniform  have  been  a  part  of  the  Ameri- 
can Army  since  George  Washington's  time, 
j  They  belong  in  the  Navy,  all  the  way  from 
*sail  to  the  flat-top  and  LC  era.   But  the 
sheer    numbers    volunteering    for    spiritual 
service  in  World  War  II  impacted  on  the 
hometown  religious  picture  as  well  as  in 
the  daily  life  of  service  men  and  women. 
I  shall  not  tell  service  men  that  the  civilian 
congregations  said  goodbye  to  the  cream  of 
their  younger  ministers ;  this  has  been  rec- 
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ognized  as  veterans  talk  things  over  at 
home  after  discharge  and  as  men  still  in 
uniform  write  home  from  overseas. 

Important  in  the  over-all  look  of  today's 
religious  life  are  these  details  surrounding 
chaplains'  service:  the  intense  interest  at 
home  in  reports  from  parsons  in  uniform; 
generous  financing  by  denominations  and 
other  Protestant  agencies  of  war  service 
funds,  including  aids  for  chaplains;  action 
in  numerous  churches  to  regard  the  min- 
ister "on  leave,  in  service"  and  accept 
responsibility  for  his  postwar  status ;  sup- 
port for  the  Service  Men's  Christian 
League,  which  made  possible  The  Link 
and  many  other  forms  of  literature,  pro- 
gram helps  and  fellowship  activities  that 
channel  through  chaplains. 

Plans  to  Make  the  Peace  Lasting 

The  church  employed  expert  study  and 
statesmanship  to  bring  lasting  peace  fol- 
lowing this  war.  This  was  a  united  effort, 
recruiting  intense  efforts  by  ministers  and 
laymen,  as  early  as  1942.  A  conference  of 
Protestant  leaders  was  held,  within  a  few 
months  after  Pearl  Harbor,  at  Delaware, 
Ohio.  In  October,  1943,  Jewish,  Catholic 
and  Protestant  leaders  released  one  of  the 
several  declarations  made  on  an  all-faiths 
basis  in  the  war  period.  This  set  forth  seven 
principles  that  seemed  necessary  for  secur- 
ing a  lasting  and  just  peace.  In  January, 
1945,  a  further  conference  of  Protestant 
leaders  released  one  of  the  several  declara- 
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tions  made  on  an  all-faiths  basis  in  the  war 
period.  This  set  forth  seven  principles  that 
seemed  necessary  for  securing  a  lasting  and 
just  peace.  In  January,  1945,  a  further  con- 
ference of  Protestant  spokesmen,  including 
youth  leaders,  determined  in  effect  that  the 
Dumbarton  Oaks  proposals  of  four  great 
Powers  would  deserve  support  but  also 
called  for  improvement.  When  about  fifty 
nations  met  at  San  Francisco  for  several 
weeks  of  discussion  and  negotiation  to 
form  the  United  Nations  "security  organi- 
zation" the  Dumbarton  Oaks  framework 
was  altered  to  include  several  proposals 
that  had  come  directly  from  the  various 
church  bodies.  This  very  fact  was  influential 
in  the  rapid  and  decisive  approval  of  the 
new  Charter  by  the  United  States  Senate — 
a  rock  on  which  plans  for  a  peace- 
preserving  mechanism  went  to  pieces  fol- 
lowing World  War  I. 

What  the  World  Council  Has  Done 

The  World  Council  of  Churches,  even 
now  not  formally  organized,  has  been  a 
useful  minister  of  the  Protestant  cause. 
The  World  Council  became  a  "provisional 
organization"  in  1939  and  would  have  gone 
through  formal  launching  two  years  later, 
except  that  war  came  to  Europe.  American 
and  European  denominations  in  large  num- 
bers have  shared  in  the  wartime  planning 
and  labors  of  what  began  as  a  skeleton  of 
a  Christian  fellowship  and  has  put  on  flesh 
and  muscle  as  its  responsibilities  grew. 
Included  in  the  work  of  the  Council  and 
its  commissions  during  the  war  in  Europe 
were :  constant  contacts  with  and  support 
of  the  Christian  undergrounds  in  the  oc- 
cupied countries  and,  to  a  lesser  extent, 
within  Germany  itself;  a  ministry  among 
prisoners  of  war ;  close  relations  with 
refugee  groups  from  the  European 
churches.  American  denominations  in  the 
Council  now  pace  the  plans  for  generous 
financial  help  to  rebuild  European  churches 
and  other  religious  institutions. 


Many  instances  may  be  given  of  inter- 
denominational work  growing  directly 
from  war  situations.  A  Newcomers  Clyis- 
tian  Fellowship  in  the  U.S.A.  helped  wel- 
come refugees  and  find  a  suitable  church 
home  for  them.  This  was  the  more  neces- 
sary because  European  Christians  are  used 
to  arrangements  by  which  one  belongs 
automatically  to  a  particular  parish  of  the 
established  church  of  the  land.  When 
domiciled  in  the  States,  these  brethren 
were  helped  to  make  their  own  choice  of  a 
church  home.  Moving  about  the  workers 
to  man  war  industries  developed  towns 
where  there  had  been  corn  fields  or  swamps, 
mushroom  cities  in  place  of  a  one-street 
town.  Denominational  officials  worked  out 
plans  that  cut  down  the  competition  among 
churches  in  these  areas.  Notable  among 
these  was  the  Baltimore  Council,  which 
delegated  responsibilities  to  every  denomi- 
nation prepared  to  form  or  enlarge  con- 
gregations in  that  region  and  therefore 
brought  worship  and  Christian  education 
within  walking  distance  of  even  the  isolated 
trailer  towns  that  ringed  the  plane-making, 
shipbuilding  centers.  The  denominations 
trade  ideas,  too,  on  how  American  Prot- 
estant churches  can  best  welcome  the  re- 
turning service  man — not  with  a  brass  band 
but  with  a  freshened  spiritual  message, 
wholesome  fellowship  and  leisure-time  ac- 
tivities, competent  vocational  counsel,  and 
young  couples'  classes  and  clubs. 

Evangelism  Given  New  Emphasis 

Evangelism  is  learning  co-operation,  as 
did  Christian  education  in  an  earlier  time. 
Quite  largely  that  is  due  to  the  fulltime 
secretaries  or  directors  of  evangelism  that 
have  been  appointed  by  at  least  fifteen 
American  denominations.  (In  1932,  there 
were  such  officers  in  but  two  communions.) 
The  aim  is  to  win  new  Christians.  Pastors 
in  a  host  of  churches  will  work  together 
to  train  their  laymen  for  a  large-scale 
evangelistic  work.  Whatever  be  one's  own 
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)  evangelistic  denomination,  it  will  be  gaining 
from  this  joint  effort  and  without  pulling 
down   what   another    church    is    trying   to 

,  accomplish. 

Co-operation  with  Catholics  and  Jews, 
with  labor  organizations,  with  such  move- 
ments as  Scouting  and  such  forces  as  the 
public  schools — all  these  are  on  the  gain. 
Catholics  and  Protestants  have  "said  about 
the    same    things"    on   fully    fifteen   social 

I  questions,  observes  an  executive  of  the 
Federal  Council  of  Churches.  Protestants, 
Roman  Catholics  and  Jews  have  met  more 
than  30,000  times  under  the  auspices  of  the 


National     Conference    of     Christians    and 


f  Jews.  As  to  labor  and  the  church — there 
f  are  around  fourteen  million  Americans  now 
|  enrolled  in  unions,  including  fully  three 
million  women,  and  the  leadership  of  Prot- 
estant churches  is  well  represented  in  these 
ranks.  Religious  leaders  and  union  officers 
have  been  meeting  frequently,  in  a  number 


of  cities,  for  discussions  and  for  fellow- 
ship. Labor  is  people — and  the  church  is, 
and  has  ever  been,  concerned  with  people! 

Of  the  chaplain,  many  a  service  man  has 
declared :  "Well,  I  never  knew  ministers 
were  like  that.  I  never  knew  religion 
packed  the  punch  that  he  puts  into  it."  The 
tenseness  and  pressure  of  war  put  a  higher 
valuation  on*  the  hometown  churches,  too, 
and  the  opportunities  and  emergencies  that 
came  to  congregations  while  you  were 
away  called  out  their  best.  In  joint  actions, 
Protestants  have  caused  "the  Church"  to 
mean  more  in  social  progress  and  good  will 
and  peacemaking.  There  have  been  losses 
of  several  sorts  in  these  war  years,  and 
you  are  not  summoned  back  to  an  institu- 
tion that  has  solved  all  its  serious  prob- 
lems. But  really,  men,  you  can  be  proud  of 
that  church  you  left  behind  you  when  you 
were  sworn  into  military  service. 

It's  even  grander  than  it  used  to  be ! 


$60,000  Opened  to  $*?  T&itt&u  fan  Het*  SW 

/T  CHANCE  at  a  prize  which  could  total  $60,000  is  offered  all  past  and  present 
members  of  the  Armed  Forces  of  the  United  Nations  by  three  companies:  Thomas  Y. 
Crowell  Co.,  American  book  publishers;  George  C.  Harrup  &  Co.,  British  book  pub- 
lishers and  Columbia  Pictures,  who  are  jointly  sponsoring  the  United  Services  Book 
Contest. 

The  prize,  an  outright  sum  of  $6,000  plus  usual  book  royalties  and  film  rights, 
could  total  $60,000.  It  will  be  awarded  to  the  most  suitable  book-length  manuscript, 
either  fiction  or  non-fiction,  received  on  or  before  June  30,   1946. 

Arrangements  have  been  made  for  editions  of  the  prize-winning  book  in  six  foreign 
languages.  A  unique  feature  of  the  contest  calls  for  the  dividing  of  the  out-right  prize 
money  into  six  United  Forces  Book  Fellowships  of  $1,000  each  if  for  any  reason  the 
judges  fail  to  find  a  writer  worthy  of  the  award.  This  $1,000  prize  will  be  used  by  the 
most    deserving    contestants    to    aid    them    in    producing    or    completing    their    work. 

The  purpose  of  the  contest,  which  will  run  for1  at  least  two  annual  periods,  is  to 
discover  literary  talent  in  the  Armed  Forces.  Women's  Corps  and  Merchant  Marine 
are  also  eligible.  Complete  contest  details,  rules  and  entry  forms  may  be  obtained 
from  Thomas  Y.  Crowell  Co.,  432  Fourth  Ave.,  New  York  16,  N.  Y.,  or  George  C. 
Harrup  &  Co.,  London,  England,  or  Sydney,  Australia. 


By       IVAN       M.GOULD 
On     Behalf     of     the     Staff     and     Officers 
of    'the     Service     Men's     Christian     League 
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MERRY  CHRISTMAS  to  you  all!  This 
is  our  greeting  to  you  in  a  good  old- 
fashioned  pre-war  way.  The  Link  family 
has  more  than  doubled  since  last  Christmas, 
which  means  that  almost  two  million  men 
and  women  will  receive  this  greeting. 

We  wish  each  of  you  could  be  home  with 
your  family  and  friends,  but  we  know  that 
is  impossible.  To  you  who  face  this  dis- 
appointment, we  especially  direct  our 
Christmas  message.  May  you  have  a  "Merry 
Christmas"  even-  though  the  best  Uncle 
Sam  offers  cannot  take  the  place  of  home. 

"Peace  on  earth,  good  will  toward  men" 
must  really  echo  from  shore  to  shore  and 
ocean  to  ocean  this  Christmas.  It  can — for 
the  first  time  in  many  years.  Thank  God  for 
that !  But  "peace  on  earth"  can  never 
really  come  to  pass  until  all  men,  both 
victor  and  vanquished,  have  in  their  hearts 
"good   will   to  men." 

Every  Christmas  SMCL  members  think 
of  the  children  in  the  lands  they  occupy. 
At  this  season  it  is  our  hope  that  not  only 
SMCL  members  but  all  readers  of  The 
Link  will  practice  this  spirit  of  Christmas. 
There  are  many  ways  to  do  this. 

Last  year  the  SMCL  at  the  33rd  General 
Hospital  in  Italy  sponsored  a  Christmas 
party  for  Italian  children  at  a  Waldensian 
Church ;  more  than  300  children  were  given 
gifts  and  made  happy  in  the  midst  of  their 
war-torn  land.  The  members  of  the  SMCL 
at  the  51st  Evacuation  Hospital  in  southern 


France  planned  Christ- 
mas for  150  French  chil- 
dren, having  secured  a 
big  supply  of  candy  by 
saving  sticks  of  gum 
and  candy.  The  "Des- 
ert Disciples"  Service 
Men's  Christian  League, 
under  the  direction  of 
Navy  Chaplain  Robert  W.  Pratt,  filled 
1,075  stockings  for  children  in  North  Africa. 
Reports  around  the  world  indicated  that 
members  of  SMCL  units  thought  of  others 
at  Christmas  time.  As  Chaplains  Marsh- 
burn  and  Smoot  wrote  from  an  island  on 
the  Pacific :  "This  is  the  time  of  year  that 
we  express  to  our  families  and  friends  our 
love  for  them  and  our  interest  in  them.  We 
tell  them,  we  write  them,  we  send  them 
gifts.  The  gladness  of  Christmas  is  hope, 
the  spirit  of  Christmas  is  peace,  the  heart 
of  Christmas  is  love." 

So,  as  you  approach  December  25th, 
why  not  plan  to  make  this  the  most  unusual 
Christmas  ever?  If  you  are  on  an  island 
in  the  Pacific  or  in  an  occupied  country, 
we  urge  you  to  help  make  Christmas  for 
some  of  the  native  children. 

The  only  lasting  way  to  really  "keep 
Christmas"  is  to  implant  love  anew  in  the 
world.  If  that  can  be  done  in  the  heart  of 
your  wife,  your  husband,  your  sweetheart, 
your  mother  or  father,  or  of  someone  who 
is  not  related  to  you — even  your  former 
enemies ! — then  you  are  "keeping  Christ- 
mas." Even  in  a  world  so  lately  drenched 
in  blood,  hearts  full  of  love  and  good  will 
at  Christmastime  may  be  the  leaven  which, 
by  the  grace  of  God,  may  change  hatred 
into  brotherhood  and  injustice  into  peace. 
May  your  Christmas  this  year  bring  you 
happiness  because  you  have  made  someone 
else  happy! 
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My  Prayer 

By  Richard  D.  Phippen  BM  1/c 

Dear  Lord  I  pray  to  you  each  night 
That  I  may  have  and  give  Thy  light 
To  those  whose  lives  have  gone  astray 
From  Thine  own  loving,  kindly  way. 

I  pray  that  they  may  in  Thee  see 
New  hope,  new  love,  new  lives  to  be; 
For  Lord,  these  men  must  go  Thy  way 
And  give  their  thanks  to  Thee  each  day. 
And  so,  O  Heavenly  Lord  on  high, 
I'm  sure  that  if  I  really  try 
I  can  and  will  give  out  Thy  light, 
For  Thou  wilt  guide  me  with  Thy  might. 


Till  You  Come  Home 

By  Mrs.  Emerich  J.   Strinko 

These  lonely  days  and  lonely  nights 
With  you  so  jar  away 
Are  not  forever,  darling; 
There'll  be  a  brighter  day. 

We've  had  happy  tiwgs  together 
And  so  many  memories,  too; 
i  They'll  help  to  keep  as  going 
■  Till  this  old  war  is  through. 

• 
I'll  be  right  with  you,  darling, 
J  No  matter  where  yon  go, 
And  each  day  that  we're  far  apart 
Our  precious  love  will  grow. 

We'll  keep  our  home  together, 
Our  Baby  and  me; 
Our  love  zvill  shine  so  brightly 
It  will  reach  you,  o'er  the  sea. 
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So  keep  your  chin  up,  soldier, 
Do  your  best  to  end  this  war, 
And  we  will  keep  on  praying 
Till  you  are  home  once  more. 

My  Very  Heart 

By  Madeline  Horres  Hantske 

The  love  I  have  for  you,  my  son, 

Is  not  a  thing  apart 

To  be  worn  at  will 

Or  cast  aside,  or 

Betrayed  by  laughter, 

Designed  to  hide  the  anguish 

Of  my  tears  at  parting. 

The  love  I  have  for  you,  my  son, 

Is  the  first  green 

After  winter's  snow; 

A  shaft  of  golden  light 

Upon  earth's  brown  floor. 

It  is  a  vesper  song 

When  lights  are_  low: 

A  fervent  prayer 

That  God  will  know 

My  faith  and  care, 

And  keep  you  very  near 

Unto  Himself. 

The  love  I  heme  for  you,  my  dear, 

Is  not  a  thing  apart — 

It  is  my  very  heart. 

Christmas  at  Sea 

By  Sgt.  Fred  W.  Anderson 

Christmas  at  sea,  and  a  star  to  guide  us 

Such  as  the  wise  men  knew; 
Follow  that  star — there  be  reefs  and  shal- 
lows; 

E'er  to  its  light  be  true. 
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Christmas  at  sea.  and  that  star  is  leading 

On  ta  the  hope  for  Peace; 
Over  the  roar  of  our  guns  He's  pleading, 

Bondage  and  sin  must  cease. 

Christmas  at  sea,  Christ  was  horn  to  save  us; 

Died  that  we  all  might  live; 
Dangers  surround,  lurk  above  us; 

We  too  have  lives  to  give. 

Christmas  at  sea,   Christ  returned  to   His 
loved  ones 

Through  faith  in  a  God  He  knezv; 
We  shall  return — never  fear  or  doubt  us; 

We  have  the  same  God  too. 

Christmas  at  sea,  and  a  star  to  guide  us; 
Christ  gave  us  Peace  within; 
|    We  will  bring  Peace  to  a  weary  world*— 
That  is  our  gift  to  Him. 

Trail  Makers 

By  Chaplain  Amos  L.  Boren 

When  I  see  a  lonely  trail 
Twisting  o'er  the  moor, 
I'm  aware  that  someone  else 
Has  been  this  zvay  before. 

I  go  on  indebted  then 
To   the  pioneers, 
Blazing  trails  for  other  men 
Across  the  hemispheres. 

I  resolve  when  on  the  trail 
I  must  ever  be 
Building  for  the  other  one 
Who  follows  after  me. 


Resurrection 

By   Cpl.   W.   G.   Isaacs 

Out  of  craters,  in  the  black 

And  lonely  hollows  of  the  ground 

Where  bombs  once  fell  and  scorching  flak 

Hit  the  trees  in  monstrous  sound: 


Out  of  this  disturbed  soil 

Is  reaching  something  small  and  green, 

The  infant  plant  begun   to  coil 

On  the  jagged  metal  screen. 

Out  of  caves'  deep  sheltering 
From  planes  and  guns  and  human  loss, 
The  people  come,  all  carrying 
Beds,  or  children,  or  a  cross. 

Golgotha,   the  paradox — 
The  agony,  the  death  and  then 
The  breath,  the  new  Hosanna,  rocks 
Earth,  the  night-enmeshed,  again. 

Bondage  in  the  tomb  is  done, 
Perpetually    dissolved   in    light — 
The  craters  holding  only  sun, 
Caves  all  empty  of  the  night. 

The  Spectrum 

By  Albert  G.  Schnurman,  M.D. 

God's  light  and  a  prism 

And  lo — a  rainboiv 
One  man  found  it  first ; 

For  humankind  to  marvel 
'Twas  ever  there 

As  His  spirit  is  ever  everywhere. 

Let  there  be  light  to  start 

And    let   it    reach    every   aching    human 
heart. 
The  light  is  but  its  separate  hues; 

Bouquets  of  colors  that   blend   and  fuse 
And  together  make  the  light  but  one 

The  central  and  eternal  sun. 

Colors  and  creeds,  zvords  and  deeds, 

The  human  race  is  one. 
The  yellow,  brown,  the  red,  the  black  and 
white ; 
The  Buddhist,  Confuscianist,  the  Hindu, 
The   Christian,   the  Mohammedan   and  Is- 
raelite— 
By  Him  all  and  each  was  made; 
He  is  our  light,  we  shall  not  be  afraid. 


FULL  MEASURE  OF  DEVOTION 

T3ERE  he  stood— tall,  tired,  terrific! 
His  loosely-knit  body  sagged  a  bit,  but 
his  lined,  compassionate  face  was  indeed 
a  benediction.  His  words  were  as  moving 
and  as  pure  as  sanctity : 

"The  world  will  little  note,  nor  long 
remember,  what  we  say  here,  but  it  will 
never  forget  what  they  did  here.  It  is  for 
us,  the  living,  rather  to  be  dedicated  here 
to  the  unfinished  work  which  they  who 
fought  here  have  so  nobly  advanced.  It  is 
rather  for  us  to  be  here  dedicated  to  the 
great  task  remaining  before  us,  that  from 
these  time  honored  dead  we  take  increased 
devotion  to  the  cause  for  which  they  gave 
the  last  full  measure  of  devotion ;  that  we 
here  highly  resolve  that  these  dead  shall 
not  have  died  in  vain  ;  that  this  nation  under 
God,  shall  have  a  new  birth  of  freedom, 
and  that  government  of  the  people,  by  the 
people,  and  for  the  people  shall  not  perish 
from  the  earth/' 

Lincoln's  short  and  perfect  speech  is  the 
immemorial  memorial  to  all  brave  men  who 
die  in  a  great  cause.  Our  eyes  are  dim  as 
we  repeat  it  today  as  a  salute  to  all  who 
gave  the   "last   full   measure   of  devotion" 


in  this  the  costliest  of  all  world  wars. 
From  a  soldier  on '  a  far-away  Pacific 
island  I  received,  recently,  this  letter: 
"Today  we  had  memorial  services  for  our 
dead.  It  was  immensely  impressive,  and  I 
confess  that  I  was  deeply  stirred.  So 
strange,  and  so  very  sad  to  stand  on  hal- 
lowed ground  for  which  we  fought  so 
bloodily  and  with  such  bitterness  yesterday, 
and  hear  taps,  and  watch  Old  Glory  slide 
down,  for  the  boys  who  but  a  handful  of 
hours  ago  fought  shoulder-to- shoulder  with 
us.  Yet  analysis  of  my  emotional  reaction 
amazed  me!  Not  grief,  in  the  accepted 
sense,  nor  yet  any  mauldin  sense  of  loss. 
Rather,  it  was  as  if  a  team-mate  had  been 
injured,  or  removed  from  the  game  that 
we  were  both  giving  our  utmost  to  win.  I 
shall  miss  him,  of  course.  I  shall  sorely 
miss  him.  Yet  I  know  in  my  heart  that 
my  buddy's  at  peace ;  for  him  the  struggle, 
the  pain,  the  jungle-rot  and  the  fear  are 
forever  over.  Mutely  I  thank  God  that  this 
is  so.  My  mind  tells  me  that  time  will 
eventually  heal  my  personal  hurt.  And 
standing  there,  with  the  unbelievably  blue 
sky  above,  and  the  tropic  breeze  blowing 
through  my  hair,  a  fragmentary  verse  kept 
going  through  my  mind : 

Warm  summer  sun, 
Shine  kindly  here; 
Warm  southern  wind, 
Blow  softly  here; 
Green  sod  above, 
Lie  light,  lie  light — 
Goodnight,    dear   heart, 
Goodnight,  goodnight! 


This  poem,  "Requiem,"  was  written  by 
R.  Richardson,  but  today  it  had  a  new  and 
beautiful  meaning." 

— Mark  Crane 


w'HEN  man  loses  faith  in  Cod,  he  loses  faith  in  himself;  when  the  sense  of  the  im- 
mortal life  grows  dim,  his  inalienable  rights  as  a  person  fade  too.  For  unless  man  is 
something  more  than  an  animal,  he  has  no  rights  that  anyone  is  bound  to  respect,  and 
there  are  no  limitations  upon  his  conduct  which  he  is  bound  to  obey.  This  is  the 
foundation   of   liberty   in   the   only  sense   in   which   it   can  endure. — Walter   Lippmann 
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Tolerance — Vice  or  Virtue? 

Ey  Pvt.  Robert  V.  MacDowell 

/  In  our  national  anxiety  to  be  tolerant 
of  all  races,  creeds,  religions,  "isms,"  we 
are  leaning  over  backward.  Tolerance  is 
preached  at  us  from  all  sides,  with  a  great 
deal  of  emphasis  upon  its  virtues. 

But  we  tolerated  unjust  deeds  all  over 
the  world,  because  we  dared  not  meddle  in 
"another's  affairs."  The  conflagration  spread 
and  approached  our  beloved  homes.  We 
still  tolerated  it.  People  died,  were  starved, 
bayoneted,  burned,  bombed.  Yes,  it  was 
deplorable,  but  we  must  be  tolerant  of  the 
bandits'  ways  of  life.  But  do  we  tolerate 
the  bandit  at  home? 

"We  tolerate  ranting  and  invective  at 
home.  "Free  speech,  free  press !"  they  cry. 
We  tolerate  immorality,  delinquency,  in- 
fidelity, strikes,  disgusting  living  condi- 
tions, black  markets,  ill  manners,  every- 
thing that  is  rotten  and  dirty.  Again  they 
say  to  mind  our  business,  that  they  are 
entitled  to  ■  live  according  to  their  ideas 
of  life. 

That  is  when  the  virtue  "Tolerance"  be- 
comes the  vice.  That  is  when  the  excessive 
fear  of  being  unjust  leads  to  concessions  to 
injustice.  To  be  intolerant  toward  evil  in 
any  form  is  not  injustice  toward  the  evil- 
doer, but  justice  toward  yourself,  your 
family,  your  country,  your  world. 

And  don't  be  tolerant  toward  your  friends, 


for  they  won't  appreciate  it.  Be  loving  and 
understanding.  Tolerance  is  a  weak  attitude, 
and  by  no  means  the  antithesis  of  intoler- 
ance, for  intolerance  is  a  fighting  spirit, 
and  when  properly  directed,  it  is  your  sword 
and  buckler  forever. 

Postwar  Church  and  Youth 

By  S/Sgt.  Wayxe  P.  Harley 

■/  I  have  been  following  with  a  great  deal 
of  interest  the  articles  and  opinions  in 
The  Link  dealing  with  the  postwar  church. 

I  believe  now,  as  never  before,  there  is 
an  opportunity  for  a  united  effort  on  the 
part  of  all  Christian  Youth  Movements.  We 
will  need  such  a  guiding  force  to  establish 
clear    thinking    among    our    young    people. 

These  movements  in  the  postwar  era 
will  have  two  strong  factions  which  will 
compose  the  larger  part  of  their  member- 
ship. First,  there  will  be  those  Christian 
youths  who  have  maintained  their  belief  in 
God  and  the  principles  set  forth  by  Christ. 
Second,  there  will  be  those  who  through 
a  realistic  experience  on  the  battlefronts 
have  found  God. 

I  believe  that  you  will  agree  with  me  that 
these  two  groups  taking  their  places  in  their 
community  will  create  a  sphere  in  influence 
for  the  betterment  of  all.  I  would  like  to 
see  The  Link  become  an  effective  organ 
in  linking  these  youth  groups  into  one 
national  movement. 
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An  Old  Friend 

By  Lt.  Milton  O.  Gustafson 

/  Here's    ^i»sr    incident    that    may   be    of 
interest  to  you.  While  out  on  our  destroyer, 
we  had  occasion  to  pick  up  the  survivors 
of  a  ship  that  had   been  blown  up  by  a 
mine.  Several  of  the  survivors  were  serious 
casualties.  After  the  doctor  had  given  them 
treatment   and   they  had   recovered  an  in- 
terest in  life,  I  helped  keep  them  supplied 
with  reading  material  and  stationery.  As  I 
'    offered  a  copy  of  Link  magazine  to  one 
of  the  men  he  said,  "Oh,  a  Link  !  I  haven't 
seen  one  for  so  long,  and  I  read  them  from 
i    cover  to  cover  whenever  I  get  a  chance !" 
'    The  way  he  took  care  of  my  copy  showed 
that  he  wasn't   fooling.   He   was   as   con- 
i    cerned  about  keeping  it  from  becoming  in- 
jured as  Lincoln  must  have  been  with  the 
books  that  he  borrowed.  That  young  sailor's 
face  reminded  me  of  a  fellow   meeting  a 
long  lost  friend.  I  realized,  too,  how  starved 
;    these  boys  are  for  any  form  of  religious 
I    uplift.    This    sailor   had   not   been   able   to 
attend    any    worship    service    in    almost    a 
I    year.  His  minesweeper  was  always  so  far 
I    ahead  of  the  front  lines  that  about  the  only 
thing  that  could  reach  him  was  our  prayers. 

Speaking  for  Christ 

By  Sgt.  John  Kernan 

/  Having  as  a  home  congregation  one  in 
which  the  young  men,  as  well  as  the  older 
ones,  took  part  in  the  meetings  as  discus- 
sion leaders,  speakers  and  song  leaders,  it 
was  rather  surprising  to  me  to  find  large 
numbers  of  men  in  the  Army  and  in  other 
congregations  who  were  hesitant  about 
making  talks  or  leading  classes  for  reli- 
gious services.  It  seems  to  me  that  anyone 
who  is  a  Christian  should  take  a  leading 
part  in  services  and  should  actually  be 
anxious  to  do  so.  Such,  unfortunately,  is 
not  the  case. 

I  have  run  into  many  men — young,  mid- 
dle aged,  old — who  decline  to  take  leading 


parts  in  services.  The  reasons  always  run 
in  the  same  vein :  "I'm  not  a  public  speaker 
— I  can't  talk  before  a  crowd,  and  I  don't 
know    enough   about    the    Bible,    anyway." 

I  believe  I  have  found  the  way  to  over- 
come this  problem — the  way  that  each  of  us 
can  speak  for  Christ  confidently  and  author- 
itatively, not  only  in  church  meetings,  but 
also  in  private  discussions.  I  got  the  idea 
from  the  life  of  St.  Francis  of  Assisi,  and 
I  find  that  it  works. 

It  seems  that  in  the  very  early  days  of 
the  work  of  Francis,  he  had  to  appear  be- 
fore the  Pope  to  present  a  plea  that  his 
order  be  recognized.  His  companions  were 
very  anxious  that  their  leader  make  as  good 
an  impression  as  possible,  particularly  since 
they  felt  that  the  Pope  was  prejudiced 
against  them  to  begin  with ;  therefore  they 
urged  Francis  to  prepare  a  speech.  Francis 
did  not  heed  their  suggestions ;  his  answer 
was  that  God  would  tell  him  what  to  say. 
And  when  the  time  came  for  the  interview, 
Francis,  unschooled,  dressed  as  a  mendicant, 
not  equipped  with  even  any  notes,  went 
before  the  Pope.  God  did  tell  him  what  to 
say,  for  he  persuaded  the  church  leader 
to  charter  his  order. 

I  tried  this  idea  myself  recently  when  I 
was  to  lead  a  Bible  discussion  group.  Find- 
ing no  one  willing  to  lead  a  prayer,  I  did 
so  myself,  putting  my  faith  in  the  Lord 
that  suitable  words  would  come.  They  did, 
in  such  a  manner  that  it  seemed  to  me  as 
though  they  were  not  coming  from  me  at 
all — I  was  merely  a  relay  station  from  God 
to  those  assembled. 

I  have  experienced  the  same  sensation  on 
other  occasions :  I  have  spoken  with  the 
feeling  that  I  did  not  originate  the  words, 
that  I  was  only  the  mouthpiece  of  God.  Re- 
member the  account  of  God's  call  upon 
Moses  to  lead  the  Children  of  Israel  from 
the  Egyptian  bondage?  Moses  demurred 
on  the  ground  that  he  did  not  have  the 
ability.  God  replied  that  He  would  tell  His 
chosen  leader  what  to  do  and  what  to  say. 
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Placing  his  faith  in  Jehovah,  Moses  ac- 
cepted on  those  terms  and  the  Israelites 
were  taken  from  the  hated  captivity. 

It  is  the  same  with  us.  I  do  not  advocate, 
naturally,  that  when  we  are  called  upon 
to  speak  that  we  make  no  preparation,  and 
merely  hope  that  God  will  fill  in  for  us. 
No,  that  is  "testing-"  God,  which  is  certainly 
not  the  thing  to  do.  But  I  do  say  that  we 
should  not  turn  down  opportunities  to  lead 
groups  or  to  discuss  Christianity  with  in- 
dividuals because  we  are  afraid  that  we 
will  not  say  the  right  thing.  No,  we  should 
eagerly  accept  all  such  chances,  knowing 
that  God  will  make  us  successful.  With  this 
sincere  belief  we  will  find  it  delightfully 
easy  to  take  a  leading  part  in  religious 
services. 

SMCL  Unit  Meets 

By  Chaplain  Merle  N.  Young 

/  I  thought  you  might  be  interested  in  a 
recent  happening  aboard  this  fine  ship  of 
our  Pacific  Fleet  {U.  >S\  S.  Massachusetts). 
It.  has  some  bearing  upon  the  question  of 
3'outh  and  their  interest  in  the  redemptive 
program  of  the  church  in  the  postwar  era. 
Last  Sunday  evening  our  ship's  library 
was  packed  to  capacity.  Men  were  sitting 
on  mess  benches,  chairs,  on  the  deck,  and 
others  were  standing.  It  was  hot  beyond 
words  to  describe.  Strange  as  it  may  seem, 
they  had  not  come  for  a  movie,  but  for  a 
meeting  of  the  Service  Men's  Christian 
League.  At  both  church  services  on  Sun- 
day the  word  was  passed  that  at  the  League 
meeting  the  topic  of  Missions,  both  Home 
and  Foreign,  would  be  discussed  and  de- 
bated. In  response  to  that  they  came  and  for 
an  hour  and  a  half  the  pros  and  cons  were 
brought  out  by  men  from  various  churches. 
I  am  sure  we  settled  no  great  problems. 
But  two  facts  impressed  me  deeply.  These 
service  men  unanimously  agreed  that  at  the 
close  of  the  war  the  Christian  message 
must  be  taken  to  those  who  are  now  our 
enemies.    Thev   manifested   no    hatred    but 


rather  concern  arising  from  the  conviction 
that  had  we  done  more  in  the  way  of  evan- 
gelizing those  areas  in  the  years  past,  this 
present  conflict  might  have  been  avoided. 
The  second  outstanding  impression  I  re- 
ceived was  that  of  the  continuing  interest  of 
the  men  in  the  church  and  its  whole  pro- 
gram to  lift  and  change  the  world.  They 
will  return  home  some  day,  and  many  will 
be  anxious  to  take  an  active  part  in  the 
work  of  the  Kingdom.  Time  and  again  some 
man  has  said,  "I  am  going  to  do  something 
about  the  Cause  of  Christ  when  this  is 
over."  I  believe  the  most  of  them  mean  it. 
Will  our  church  leadership  be  alive  to  this 
latent  power  and  interest?  Will  ministers 
unhesitatingly  and  with  wisdom  enlist  such 
men  in  the  work  of  the  church?  I  hope  so. 
They  have  been  willing  to  die  for  one  cause. 
Many  will  be  equally  willing  to  live  and 
serve  in  a  greater  Cause,  if  we  but  throw 
out  the  challenge. 

Airmen's   Missionary  Fellowship 

By  Lt.  James  C.  Truxton,  USNR 

•f  This  is  to  express  our  sincere  apprecia- 
tion for  your  co-operation  with  us  in  mak- 
ing the  Christian  Airmen's  Missionary  Fel- 
lowship known  to  men  in  the  service 
through  The  Link. 

I  know  you  join  us  out  here  in  the  far 
Pacific  as  we  rejoice  over  the  dawn  of 
peace,  and  as  wTe  pray  that  it  might  be 
long-lived.  However,  as  Christians,  we  must 
face  the  future  with  a  serious  and  sober 
sense  of  our  responsibilities  as  followers 
of  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ.  We  know  that  the 
Prince  of  Peace  is  the  only  true  answer 
to  everlasting  peace,  and  that  He  has 
called  us  to  "go  into  all  the  world  and 
preach  the  gospel  to  every  creature." 

These  past  nine  months  have  been  the 
most  blessed  and  most  thrilling  of  my  life, 
as  I  have  watched  the  hand  of  God  at 
work  in  the  growth  of  the  CAMF.  Truly 
He  is  faithful  who  hath  called  us  (I  Thes. 
5:24). 
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A  Filipino  Expresses  His  Thanks 

By  Lt.  Nestorio  B.  Melocoton 

y  On  this  day  of  Pentecost  I  am  wor- 
shipping in  the  Roosevelt  Memorial  Chapel 
here  under  stately  palms.  As  I  sit  on  this 
white  pine  pew  among  a  few  hundred  men 
in  khaki,  I  cannot  keep  my  mind  from 
punctuating  here  and  there  the  trend  of 
thought  that  the  chaplain  is  trying  to  form 
in  each  worshipper's  mind  within  the  sixty- 
minute  allowance  for  this  service.  Among 
these  thoughts  are  the  following: 

I  am  grateful  to  the  United  Nations  for 
coming  back  to  my  country  to  fully  re- 
store not  only  the  Commonwealth  of  the 
Philippines  but  more  particularly  the 
church  with  a  capital  "C."  We  did  have 
church  services  under  the  Japs,  but  they 
were  not  what  the  Constitution  of  the 
United  States  or  the  Commonwealth  of  the 
Philippines  would  sponsor.  I  am  thankful 
now  that  I  can  worship  God  with  gusto. 

This  Memorial  Church  is  made  of  lum- 
ber and  nails  from  the  States,  and  nipa  and 
bamboo  from  the  Philippines.  I  understand 
that  it  was  built  by  white,  brown  and  black 
hands — very  symbolic  indeed.  That  is  the 
very  spirit  back  of  the  missionary  effort  in 
spreading  Protestantism  in  every  nook  and 
corner  of  my  country.  The  missionaries 
brought  with  them  the  good  in  your  Amer- 
ican way  of  life,  took  in  the  good  of  our 
Filipino  way  of  life,  mixed  the  two  and 
produced  a  way  of  life  which,  to  all  in- 
tents and  purposes,  is  peculiarly  Filipino. 
I  am  thankful  to  you  Americans  for  your 
dimes  and  dollars  that  found  their  way 
into  foreign  missions.  You  did  incalculable 
good  to  your  and  my  God.  For  this,  many 
thanks. 

Now,  this  revised  Filipino  way  of  life 
has  written  and  is  writing  a  revolution  in 
cur  way  of  thinking  and  mode  of  living. 
Through  the  ideas  and  practices  that  the 
church  has  wrought  in  our  Filipino  mind 
and  heart  we  have  come  to  view  the  race 


problem,  for  instance,  with  a  new  attitude. 
We  have  become  broadminded  and  can  treat 
a  man  of  different  creed  or  color  with  the 
give-and-take  attitude.  Anyone  who  feels 
himself  superior  or  inferior,  we  pity. 

Democratic  methods  and  practices  that 
were  introduced  here  in  the  early  1900's 
have  since  been  badly  mauled  in  the  session 
halls  of  schools,  colleges,  municipal  build- 
ings, and  churches  (at  the  cost  of  words, 
tears,  and  hard  feelings)  and  now  in  the 
conduct  of  our  government  we  have  come 
to  view  the  other  fellow's  opinion,  to  take 
without  complaint  the  rule  of  the  majority, 
and  work  together  for  the  good  of  all. 

The  church  has  raised  our  social  plane. 
We  are  not  merely  satisfied  with  going 
through  school.  We  look  around  and  try  to 
enjoy  the  finer  things  of  life.  We  con- 
tinually educate  ourselves.  We  are  inter- 
ested in  making  a  life  as  much  as  in  making 
a  living. 

I  am  grateful  to  all  of  you  who  help  in 
the  work  of  foreign  missions.  I  hope  you 
will  look  at  foreign  missions  in  a  new  light. 

A  Southerner  on  Race  Relations 

By  George  Bruce,  Y2c 

1 1  respect  the  rights  of  all  men  regard- 
less of  race,  creed  or  color  in  believing  that 
all  men  are  created  in  the  image  of  God. 
This  is  true  Americanism ;  this  is  what  we, 
as  a  whole,  have  fought  to  preserve. 

I  am  from  the  Deep  South,  in  the  good 
old  States,  and  since  entering  the  Navy 
T  have  been  able  to  meet  many  fine  men  of 
the  Negro  race.  I  am  interested  in  knowing 
and  helping  them  when  I  get  back  to  my 
own  home  town. 

I  was  pleased  to  see  the  recent  articles 
printed  in  The  Link  on  the  Negro,  and 
would  like  very  much  for  those  who  are 
interested  in  this  field  to  write  me.  Ad- 
dress: George  Bruce,  Y2c,  USNR,  NOB 
Navy  151,  c/o  Fleet  Post  Office,  San  Fran- 
cisco, Calif. 
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How  Link  Helped 

By  T/5  Floyd  E.  Ammerman 
f  I  HAVE  been-  a  Chaplain's  Assistant  since 
December,  '43.  In  that  time  I  have  had 
varied  experiences  in  the  field  of  my  work. 
I  have  come  in  contact  with  all  types  of 
men.  Some  are  saved  and  know  it ;  others 
are  not  sure ;  still  others  think  they  were 
saved  the  day  that  they  joined  their  home 
church,  and  last,  but  not  least,  are  those 
who  know  nothing"  about  the  saving  grace 
of  Jesus  Christ. 

Being  with  a  GH,  we  naturally  come  in 
touch  with  men  in  rather  serious  condition 
resulting  from  wounds  on  the  battlefield. 
I  have  seen  many  men  suffer  in  silence,  and 
others  unable  to  keep  quiet.  When  I  tell 
them  that  I  am  the  Chaplain's  Assistant, 
as  I  visit  them  in  their  wards,  they  always 
ask  to  have  the  Chaplain  come  to  see  them, 
too.  Many  times  I  have  heard  the  Chaplain 
remark,  "That  man  found  God  in  a  foxhole, 
an  empty  house  or  barn,  or  most  any  place 
except  in  the  chapel  or  place  of  safety." 
I  venture  to  say  that  when  we  are  all  re- 
turned home  we  will  find  the  church  at- 
tendance much  larger  than  pre-Pearl  Har- 
bor. 

Recently  a  lieutenant  who  was  a  patient 
in  this  hospital  informed  us  that  he  almost 
entered  the  ministry  before  the  war  broke 
out  and  had  determined  he  will  enter  semi- 
nary after  the  war. 

Well,  one  Sunda}r  morning  during  our 
Chaplain's  vacation,  we  had  made  arrange- 
ments to  have  the  pulpit  filled  by  a  Chap- 
lain stationed  near  by,  but  he  did  not  arrive 
for  the  services.  Upon  quick  inquiry  I 
found  that  the  Chaplain  had  been  shipped 
out  during  the  night  and  could  not  let  me 
know.  I  could  have  taken  the  service,  but, 
since  I  always  did  the  playing  and  leading 
in  the  song-service.  I  felt  /that  the  atmos- 
phere of  worship  would  be  marred  if  I  tried 
to  do  both.  Then  I  looked  over  the  congre- 
gation and  spied  the  lieutenant  sitting  near 
the  back.  I  approached  him,  told  him  my 


predicament  and  asked  if  he  would  help  me 
out.  (Incidentally,  he  was  in  pajamas  and 
robe,  and  I  do  not  wonder  that  he  was 
reluctant  at  first.)  He  asked  me  if  I  had  a 
copy  of  a  Link.  He  said  he  had  spoken  to 
a  group  of  men  sometime  previous  from 
one  of  the  weekly  topics  in  The  Link.  I 
found  the  one  to  which  he  was  referring, 
and  after  going  into  the  office  and  having 
prayer,  he  took  his  place  in  the  pulpit  and 
the  service  began.  How  did  everything  turn 
out?  Wonderful!  I  tell  you  this  little  in- 
cident to  let  you  know  that  even  in  a 
hospital  chapel,  The  Link  has  served,  and 
served  well. 

Back  in  a  little  town  in  the  center  of 
Pennsylvania  is  a  great  dad  and  mother 
waiting  for  my  return.  When  I  left  home 
I  had  no  idea  that  God  was  going  to  use 
me  in  this  field,  but  I  am  certain  that  the 
prayers  of  that  mother  and  dad  have  helped 
me  many  times  over  the  very  rough  places. 

Your  magazine  has  done  wonders  that 
possibly  will  never  be  known.  May  God 
bless  you  in  all  the  efforts  that  you  are 
putting  forth. 

Protests  "Tolerance" 

By  Pfc.  Robert  H.  Miller 

/  I've  just  been  looking  through  the  first 
Link  I've  seen  in  a  long  time.  I  don't 
know  whether  I'm  too  late  with  my  com- 
ments, but  I  would  like  to  voice  my  rather 
bitter  criticism  of  the  paragraph  "Racial 
Feelings"  in  the  article  "The  Postwar 
Church"  printed  in  that  issue.  I  do  so  as  a 
rather  ashamed  member  of  the  white  race. 
If  the  sentiments  in  the  last  part  of  the 
piece  are  Christian,  then  I've  misinterpreted 
Christianity  all  my  life.  First  look  at  a 
few  definitions  of  the  word  "tolerance."  It 
means,  according  to  my  dictionary,  "to 
suffer  to  be  or  be  done,  without  active  op- 
position, to  bear ;  tolerant — of  a  long-suffer- 
ing disposition,  indulgent." 

Is  it  such  a  burden  on  a  Christian  to 
treat  decently  his  brother  man  who  might 
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be  of  another  color  ?  Are  we  suffering  by- 
doing  so?  If  we're  all  of  the  same  blood, 
as  the  Bible  and  science  both  tell  us,  why 
must  we  have 'this  strict  segregation?  If 
we  admit  that  other  races  are  our  equals 
and  entitled  to  their  rights  as  humans,  why 
don't  those  rights  include  freedom  of  as- 
sociation? Is  America  really  a  melting-pot 
of  the  world  or  is  it  just  an  oil-and-water 
affair  of  races  that  cannot  be  mixed?  It 
seems    to    me    that    an    intelligent    person 

i  should  be  able  to  pick  his  friends,  associates 
and  neighbors,  not  by  their  color  or  the 
country  they  were  born  in,  but  by  common 

,       interests,  ideas,  etc. 

I  would  like  to  make  a  small  protest  too 
on  the  paragraph  under  "Education" — not 
against  the  author's  ideas,  but  against  reli- 
gious education  being  handled  by  the  State. 
This  seems  quite  contrary  to  democracy. 
If  a  child's  parents  wish  to  raise  their  child 
as  an  atheist,  I  fail  to  see  where  the  State 
has  the  right  to  teach  him  otherwise.  I'm 
not  an  atheist  myself,  but  I  believe  a  person 
has  the  right  to  choose  for  himself  whether 
or  not  he'll  believe  in  God.  (Some  atheists 
could  set  good  examples  in  Christian  be- 
havior for  a  lot  of  church  members ! 

I  hope  you  print  this  as  I'd  like  to  see 
other  readers'  reactions. 

On  Loving  Our  Enemies 

By  Chaplain  John  C.  Searcy 

/In  a  recent  issue  of  The  Link,  Pvt. 
W.  E.  Spradlin  commented  on  Chaplain 
Corpening's  article,  "Thou  Shalt  Not  Kill." 
Quoting  the  commandment,  "Love  your 
neighbor  as  yourself,"  he  asked  how  %we 
can  justify  ourselves  in  breaking  this  com- 
mandment too.  A  most  helpful  book  on  this 
matter  is  Christian  Behavior  by  C.  S.  Lewis. 
Dr.  Lewis  says :  "To  love  your  neighbor 
as  yourself  does  not  mean  that  you  feel 
fond  of  him  or  that  you  find  him  attractive. 
It  does  not  mean  loathing  him  inwardly 
and  giving  the  open  impression  that  he  is 
not  such  a  bad  guy  after  all.  We  must  think 


of  our  neighbors — and  they  include  our 
enemies — the  same  way  we  think  of  our- 
selves. We  love  ourselves;  we  take  pretty 
good  care  of  Number  One.  But  that  does 
not  mean  that  we  are  satisfied  with  our- 
selves; far  from  it.  We  have  habits  and 
practices  that  we  dispise — negligence,  pro- 
crastination, laziness,  a  nasty  disposition,  a 
mean  temper.  We  want  to  conquer  these, 
get  rid  of  therri  entirely,  but  In  doing  so  we 
would  like  to  save  ourselves  if  possible. 
And  so  we  school  ourselves  in  better  ways, 
discipline  ourselves,  substitute  better  prac- 
tices and  different  attitudes.  We  owe  it  to 
ourselves  to  do  this.  Sins  of  disposition  are 
often  the  deadliest  sins  because  we  harbor 
them  and  live  with  them  to  our  own  harm 
and  the  harm  of  others  as  well.  If  we 
really  love  ourselves,  we  will  eliminate  all 
that  keeps  us  from  being  our  best  selves. 

"Our  thinking  about  our  neighbors  and 
enemies  should  not  be  different.  My  neigh- 
bor   may   bore   me   to    tears,   his   presence 
provoke  resentment.  Assuming  we  are  not 
at  fault,  our  reaction  is  not  against  a  hu- 
man being,  but  against  some  of  his  prac- 
tices,   some    of   the   things    he    stands    for.  - 
Tactfully,  with  Christian  charity,  we  may: 
help  him  to  see  himself  as  others  see  him 
and  cause  him  to  correct  himself.  We  lover 
the  man  but  hate  what  he  stands  for,  and 
hate  some  of  his  practices." 

The  same  is  true  on  an  international 
scale.  Those  who  would  inflict  a  totali- 
tarian ideology  upon  us,  for  example,  must 
be  dealt  with  as  drastically  as  necessary  to 
change  this  concept  of  government.  If  pos- 
sible, every  effort  must  be  put  forth  to 
save  man  and  destroy  the  evil  he  stands  for. 
If  the  discipline  means  war  and  death,  if 
there  is  no  other  way,  then  persons,  races 
must  be  dealt  with  accordingly,  even  to 
the  point  of  destroying  them.  The  neces- 
sary corrective  measures  are  a  means  to  the 
end  of  the  highest  good  for  all.  "God  in-  '■■ 
tends  that  we  should  love  all  selves  as  we  £ 
love  ourself." 


DOUBTLESS  to  many  of  you  for  whom  the  war  lasted  too  heartbreak- 
ingly  long,  nothing  else  seems  a  reality.  The  Christmases  you  once  knew 
seem  to  have  vanished  completely  and  for  all  time. 

But  Christmas,  as  an  institution  in  our  land  and  in  the  hearts  of  our 
people,  will  NEVER  vanish.  You  in  far-flung,  isolated  spots  throughout  the 
world,  doing  a  job  that  needs  doing,  must  not  lose  faith.  For  in  a  sense,  this 
vanishing  from  sight,  and  sometimes  even  from  memory,  is  similar  to  the 
total,  over-all  effect  of  death  where  a  loved  one  is  involved. 

And  no  one  in  recent  times,  it  seems  to  me,  has  so  clearly  and  logically 
put  the  case  of  death,  as  has  John  Farrow  in  a  poem  titled  "A  Letter  From 
His  Commanding  Officer": 


Today  we  buried  him, 

Your  son, 

My  friend. 

It  is  difficult  to  write  of  death. 

Habit  of  the  past  so  decrees  man's 

final  exit 
Be  draped  with  gloom, 
Without  song 

Save  your  dirge  and  lament.    . 
Without  joy, 
Only  despair. 

It  is  forgotten  that  departure  is  not 
Oblivion 
Or  extinction.  .  .  . 

A  great  ship,  bright  in  her  beauty 
And  brave  in  her  strength. 
Leaves  port 
With   flags  taut  and  music   on  her 

decks. 
A  symbol  of  grace  and  strength, 
She  sails  on 
And  the  music  fades, 
The  flags  diminish. 
The    brave    sight    becomes    smaller 

then 


As  horizon  nears. 

Her  grace  stands  in  clear  finality 

Against  the  sky, 

And  disappears. 

Gone  from  the  eyes, 

But  not  gone  at  all. 

Her  beauty,  her  strength 

Are  not  diminished  in  the  least. 

She  has  but  sailed  to  newer  seas. 

Your  son, 

My  friend  .  .  . 

Now  he  has  sailed  on 

And  in  some  high  place 

He  meets  face  to  face 

Those  who  have  lived 

And  suffered  over  much 

And  those  who  are  far  be}^ond  the 

world's  touch. 
There  he  is  a  welcome  guest 
And  in  that  exhalted  company 
Of  the  brave  and  true  without  fears, 

without  tears, 
He  will  think  of  you.  .  .  . 


Yes,  faith  is  the  mainstay  where  both  Christmas  and  death  are  concerned. 
It  is  the  drawbridge  which  saves  our  sanity  and  solaces  our  hearts,  a  draw- 
bridge which  will  carry  us  safely  back  to  tradition  and  to  eternal  reunion. 
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By  G.  A.  CLEVELAND  SHRIGLEY 
Compiler  and  author  of  "Prayers 
for  Men  in  Service,"  "Wartime 
Prayers  for  Those  at  Home," 
"Prayers  for  Women  Who  Serve." 


FOR  OUR  DEEPEST  NEEDS 

•  CORRECT  US,  Lord,  when  in  our  prayers  we 
ask  for  little  things,  for  riches  or  for  comfort 
or  for  ease,  and  shrink  from  greater  chailenges 
to  serve  and  wait  and  give  ourselves  entirely 
unto  Thee.  Keep  from  us  everything  which  fills 
us  with  contentment  with  ourselves  at  the  low 
level  where  we  pause  and  strive  no  more  to 
grow.  Give  us  whatever  we  most  need,  whatever 
in  Thy  wisdom  Thou  dost  will  for  us  to  make 
us  servants  of  Thy  Christ  and  sharers  in  all  the 
strength  and  power  and  beauty  of  His  self- 
giving  to  the  least  of  men  and  in  His  full  offer- 
ing of  Himself  to  Thee.  Answer  our  prayers 
through   His  abundant  life.  Amen. 

CLOSER  TO  COD 

•  OUR  FATHER,  who  callest  all  men  to  serve 
Thee  and  dost  abundantly  bless  and  prosper 
them  both  in  things  seen  and  in  things  unseen, 
grant  that  each  one  of  us  may  gladly  accept 
from  Thee  the  duties  and  cares  of  this  day, 
and  so  faithfully  and  well  perform  our  tasks 
that  through  them  we  may  come  closer  and 
closer  to  Thee;  through  Jesus  Christ,  our  Lord. 
Amen. 

FOR  REPENTANCE 

•  GREAT  JUDGE  OF  MEN  and  nations,  make  us 
aware  that  our  own  sins  of  selfishness,  greed, 
and  unbrotherliness  have  helped  to  bring  about 
this  war.  Save  us  from  placing  the  blame  en- 
tirely upon  men  in  other  lands  and  calling  our 
own  hearts  and  hands  clean.  But  move  us,  O 
Cod,  with  sincere  repentance  for  all  evil  in  our 
society  and  in  ourselves  in  which  the  seeds  of 
war  have  grown.  Uproot  from  us  the  desire  for 
greater  wealth  and  ease  for  ourselves  at  the 
expense  of  others.  Lead  us  away  from  every 
course  of  personal  or  national  pride,  hatred,  and 
prejudice.  Teach  us  that  none  may  long  prosper 
while  others  are  in  want  and  that  none  is  secure 
while  others  are  insecure.  Humble  and  en- 
lighten us  by  this  war  that  we  may  change  our 
hearts  and  may  remake  our  society  so  that 
Thy  laws  may  govern  all  our  lives  and  actions 
and  peace  may  grow  among  us.  Amen. 
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CHRIST'S  NEARNESS 

•  STRONG  SON  OF  COD,  help  me  to  know  that 
Thou  art  near,  supporting  me  each  moment  of 
my  life.  In  my  temptations  strengthen  my  will 
to  choose  Thy  way  of  goodness;  in  my  doubts 
enlighten  my  mind  to  see  eternal  truth;  in  my 
trials  fill  me  with  courage  to  take  up  my  heavy 
cross;  in  my  labors  give  me  a  readiness  to  heed 
Thine  every  call  of  love.  Amen. 

LIGHT  OF  THE  WORLD 

•  JESUS,  Light  of  the  world,  shed  Thy  radiance 
into  my  heart,  and  scatter  the  darkness  of  my 
sins.  Make  my  thoughts  bright  and  my  desires 
pure.  Help  me  to  shine  with  truth,  that  I  may 
be  a  guiding  light  to  others  on  the  pathway  to 
Thy  love.  Amen. 


FOR  STRENGTH 

•  O  LORD,  strengthen  us  now  in  our  trials, 
when  the  burden  of  our  world  oppresses  us,  and 
the  storm  rages  around  us,  and  our  earth  is  in 
travail,  and  hope  is  dark  within  us,  and  our 
faith  is  weak.  Now  in  Thy  mercy  lift  us  up  to 
Thy  Presence,  and  grant  us  a  firm  trust  in  Thee 
and  the  ability  to  create  from  the  long  havoc  of 
war  a  true  and  just  and  lasting  peace,  for  Thine 
own  sake.  Amen. 

FOR   CODS   BLESSINC   UPON    US 

•  OUR  HEAVENLY  FATHER,  be  near  to  us  at 
every  moment  of  our  lives.  Share  in  our  sorrows 
and  hardships,  and  make  us  strong.  Share  in  our 
joy  and  gladness,  and  fill  our  hearts  with  Thy 
praise.  Cleanse  us  from  every  sin,  and  correct 
us  in  every  fault.  Give  us  hope  in  the  possibility 
of  making  our  lives  like  Thine  and  of  transform- 
ing our  world  into  Thy  Kingdom.  Make  us  kind 
and  loving  to  all  Thy  children,  and  unite  us  all 
in  worship  and  service  to  Thee.  May  we  accept 
each  day  as  a  sacred  gift  at  Thy  hands,  rich  in 
opportunities  to  do  Thy  will  and  overflowing 
with  Thy  blessings  and  cheer.  Mayest  Thou 
rule  at  all  times  in  our  hearts,  and  may  Thy 
lovingkindness  and  mercy  follow  us  all  the  days 
of  our  life.  Amen. 
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•  Subject  for  group  discussion  (first  week) : 

THE  CONTAGION  OF  IDEALS 

By  d&bmt  Ga&fiaA  Jlititw&n, 

•  Questions  and  Scripture  references: 

1.  Is  there  a  divine  sanction  for  our  ideal  of  democracy? 

(Proverbs  22:2;   Colossians  3:11) 

2.  How  important  is  the  ideal  of  justice?    (Proverbs  3:33;  4:18;  21:3;  Micah  6:8) 

3.  How  does  God  regard  faithfulness? 

(Psalm  31:23;  I  Corinthians  4:2;  Revelation  2:10d) 

4.  What  zvouJd  be  the  residts  for  our  lives  if  zve  were  to  try  to  follow  the 
ideals  of  Christ  in  everything?  (I  peter  2:21) 

5.  Should  zve  try  to  attain  to  perfection? 

(Genesis   17:1;   II  Corinthians   13:9,   11;   Ephesians  4:13) 


•  Resource  material: 

ARE  ideals  really  contagious?  Are  good 
ideals  as  contagious  as  evil  intentions? 
How  can  we  help  to  make  our  ideals  con- 
tagious with  people  about  us? 

What  ideals  have  meant  most  to  our 
nation?  What  ideals  have  meant  most  to 
you  as  an  individual?  Which  of  your  ideals 
is  most  likely  to  influence  others  about 
you?  Why? 

Ideals  are  tremendously  important  to  in- 
dividuals and  to  nations.  For  ideals  are  the 
things  that  men  live  by  and  the  things  they 
die  for.  And  the  ideals  of  nations  are  the 
high  purposes  toward  which  their  people 
move. 

They  are  more  than  fads  and  fashions 
that  change  with  the  seasons.  Fads  are  like 
moving  dunes  of  sand  upon  a  shore.  Ideals 
are  like  granite  mountains  that  lift  their 
brows  into  the  mists  to  tempt  men's  eyes 
toward  the  eternal  stars. 

Take  the  ideal  of  democracy,  for  instance. 
We  have  moved  toward  it,  across  the  val- 


leys and  the  prairies  of  time.  And  others 
have  caught  sight  of  the  vista  and  have 
struggled  toward  it. 

Fascism  is  not  interested  in  democracy. 
Slave-drivers  and  arrogant  kings  cannot  be 
expected  to  work  for  democracy.  But  men 
who  have  seen  it  at  work  have  caught  its 
spirit  and  will  have  it  for  their  own, 

Democracy  at  Work 

Democracy  is  really  a  very  difficult  ideal. 
But  it  is  contagious,  and  we  hope  earnestly 
that  it  will  spread  into  other  nations  and  be 
more  completely  realized  with  the  passing 
years.  Perhaps  there  is  no  better  challenge 
to  try  to  achieve  democracy  than  the  chal- 
lenge which  Jesus  presented  when  He  made 
it  very  clear  that  we  are  all  brothers  to- 
gether,  because   we   are    children   of   God. 

Justice  is  another  ideal,  for  men  and  for 
nations.  Micah  made  it  one  of  the  three 
cardinal  points  in  God's  requirements  for 
us.   We  are  to  do  justly,  to  love  mercy, 
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and  to  walk  humbly  with  God.  (Micah  6  :S) 
We  establish  our  courts  upon  the  ideal  of 
justice;  we  talk  about  fair  play  in  our 
human  relationships,  whether  in  athletic 
contests  or  in  political  strife.  We  have 
come  to  see  that  justice  is  a  two-edged 
matter.  If  we  deny  justice  to  an  unfortunate 
individual  or  to  a  small  nation,  we  are 
likely  to  rue  our  action  because  we  thereby 
set  in  motion  the  forces  that  may  one  day 
snatch  away  the  justice  which  we  need  for 
ourselves. 

The  Ideal  of  Faithfulness 

It   is   for   this   reason   that   we   picture 
i  justice  as  blind-folded.  She  is  not  to  see 
I  those  who  come  to  her  to  have  matters 
I  weighed  in  her  impartial  scales.  She  must 
be  impartial  if  she  is  to  continue  to  be  an 
ideal  for  all  sorts  and  conditions  of  men. 
She  must  not  be  bribed  by  proffered  gold ; 
she  must  not  be  frightened  by  a  display  of 
,  rude  force;  she  must  see  no  favorites,  no 
'  smile,  no  knowing  nod — for  she  is  Justice. 
Faithfulness  is  the  ideal  of  justice  ap- 
plied   to    tasks    and    responsibilities    and 
obligations  and  loyalties.  "It  is  required  in 
stewards  that  a  man  be  found  faithful."  He 
will  be  just  with  the  one  who  assigned  him 
a  task  or  a  responsibility.  Faithfulness  re- 
quires justice  between  employer  and  em- 
ployee. Would  labor  unions  disappear  if  all 
men  were  faithful  to  their  duties  and  to 
their  fellows,  both  the  hiring  and  the  hired? 
There    are    some    splendid    examples    of 
faithfulness  or  loyalty  in  the  Bible.  One  is 
the  case  of  a  Hebrew  boy  who  was  sold 
into  slavery.  He  was  taken  to  Egypt  and 
there  he  was  so  faithful  to  every  trust  com- 
mitted to  him  that  he  became  second  only 
to    the    ruling    Pharaoh.    And    that    great 
monarch  was  so  sure  of  this  foreigner  that 
every    great    task   and    responsibility    was 
thought  to  be  safe  in  his  hands.  The  old 
record  sets  down  a  very  simple  statement 
as  a  monument  to  a  great  faith  of  a  great 
ruler  in  a  great  servant:  "He  left  all  that 


he  had  in  Joseph's  hand;  and  he  knew  not 
aught  he  had,  save  the  bread  which  he  did 
eat."  (Genesis  39:6) 

There's  absolute  confidence  for  you !  But 
it  was  not  accidental  and  it  was  not  poorly 
bestowed.  Back  of  it  lay  years  of  absolute 
faithfulness  to  every  trust.  If  you  are  in- 
terested in  a  brief  picture  of  the  stature 
of  a  real  man,  you  will  find  the  story  of 
Joseph  a  rewarding  bit  of  reading. 

Then  there  is  another  bright  picture  of 
faithfulness  in  the  Old  Testament.  It  is  the 
picture  of  Ruth  the  Moabitess.  Widowed 
after  a  time,  in  a  strange  land,  among  for- 
eigners who  worshiped  in  accord  with  reli- 
gious beliefs  that  were  at  first  strange  to 
her,  she  was  so  faithful  to  her  mother-in- 
law  that  the  Moabitish  women  forsook  her 
earlier  loyalties  in  order  to  bring  fellow- 
ship and  bread  to  her  husband's   mother. 

Do  you  remember  that  some  of  the  blood 
of  this  faithful  woman  Ruth  later  flowed 
through  the  human  heart  of  Jesus?  David, 
in  case  you  have  forgotten  about  it,  was  the 
great-great-grandson  of  that  widow  who 
found  a  job  as  a  gleaner  in  the  fields  of 
Boaz  and  then  became  his  wife.  That  bit 
of  alien  blood  never  needed  any  apology 
from  the  lips  of  One  who  later  had  a  great 
deal  to  say  about  loyalty  and  faithfulness! 

Shaping  Your  Character 

One  message  that  Jesus  gave  us  about 
faithfulness  is  not  easily  forgotten.  It  was 
in  the  parable  of  the  talents.  Three  men 
were  given  a  trust  that  showed  their  mas- 
ter's confidence.  Two  of  them  were  faithful 
— as  faithful  as  Ruth  would  have  been. 
The  third  was  just  a  lazy,  incompetent 
coward.  "I  was  afraid,"  he  whimpered  later 
at  the  accounting,  "and  went  and  hid  thy 
talent  in  the  earth."  He  was  unfaithful, 
and  he  was  dealt  with  accordingly.  Keep 
away  from  this  kind  of  contagion,  at  all 
costs! 

What  were  the  ideals  of  Jesus  ?  How 
many  of  them  do  you  try  to  follow  ?  What 
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things  can  help  you  most  as  you  try  to  fol- 
low His  ideals  ?  For  ideals,  we  must  remem- 
ber, mean  the  most  to  us  only  when  we  try 
to  follow  them.  The  patient  following  of 
ideals  helps  immeasurably  to  shape  and 
establish  a  man's  character. 

Perhaps  there  is  no  surer  or  better  way 
to  shape  a  splendid  Christian  character  than 
to  keep  asking  ourselves,  at  every  turn, 
"What  would  Jesus  do?" — and  then  trying 
patiently  and  bravely  to  do  those  things. 

Putting  Ideals  to  Work 

Dr.  Charles  M.  Sheldon  wrote  a  book 
many  years  ago  in  which  he  dealt,  you  may 
remember,  with  this  question.  No  human 
being  can  possibly  know  how  great  a  multi- 
tude of  lives  have  been  bettered  by  In  His 
Steps.  It  brought  unsuspected  largeness  and 
goodness  into  the  lives  of  people  who  tried 
seriously  to  face  and  answer  that  question 
in  their  own  conduct.  It  became  more  than 
a  glowing,  growing  ideal.  It  became  a 
driving  force  to  help  to  enrich  and  enlarge 
their  daily  living.  The  serious  following  of 
any  great  ideal  results  that  way,  but  to 
follow  this  ideal  is  to  grow  immeasurably 
in  moral  and  spiritual  stature. 

Many  serious  Christian  people  will  tell 
you  that  the  conscientious  efforts  of  a 
Christian  to  follow  the  ideals  of  Jesus 
should  bring  that  man  or  woman  at  last  to 
perfection.  Countless  others  lift  their  eye- 
brows at  that,  and  point  out  that  it  has 
never  been  realized.  But  does  that  prove 
anything? 

There  is  a  sense  in  which  any  ideal — be- 
cause it  is  an  ideal — is  unattainable.  But  do 
we  therefore  laugh  every  ideal  out  of  court  ? 
Or  do  we  remember  that  ideals,  like  stars, 
are  not  reached  but  can  only  gleam  their 
brightest,  to  lure  us  toward  something  that 
we  well  know  is  just  beyond  our  fingertips. 
For  the  moment  our  fingers  touch  it,  it  is 
no  longer  an  ideal  but  an  attainment.  And 
an  attainment,  in  spite  of  everything,  is 
easily   tarnished    by   too   much    fingering! 


Countless  mariners  have  sailed  for  the 
North  Star.  Did  you  ever  talk  with  any  old 
salt  who  was  goofy  enough  to  tell  you  he 
ever  reached  it?  But  the  most  worldly- 
wise  of  navigators  still  soberly  takes  his 
bearings  by  that  unattainable  star— unless 
he  no  longer  cares  whether  he  gets  back 
to  port! 

Does  any  man  of  you  tell  me  we  have  an 
ideal  democracy  in  this  great  land  of  ours? 
You  know  we  don't.  But  that  doesn't  keep 
us  from  hanging  on  to  the  ideal. 

More  than  once  we  have  learned  that 
our  courts  are  not  infallible  but  have  acted 
on  false  or  insufficient  evidence  and  have 
inflicted  irreparable  suffering  upon  innocent 
men  and  their  families.  But  we  do  not 
therefore  clamor  that  our  courts  be  over- 
thrown so  that  we  may  enter  upon  the 
political    debauch    that    we    call    anarchy. 

Is  there  not  some  middle  ground  where 
a  man  can  refuse  to  be  either  a  cynic  or  a 
fool  and  can  say,  in  all  sincerity,  that  he 
will  plod  toward  a  star  that  he  may  never 
reach  ?  In  his  heart  he  will  probably  own  to 
a  realization  that  he  will  not  likely  reach 
it,  especially  if  that  star  be  the  star  of 
perfection.  But  he  will  at  least  know  that 
he  has  picked  the  biggest  and  brightest  of 
all   stars  for  his   lure  as  he  plods  along! 

If  he- really  has  this  great  quest  of  "going 
on  to  perfection,"  as  John  Wesley  called  it, 
the  man  can  at  least  know  that  every  step 
forward  along  that  bright  way  has  at  least 
brought  him  one  step  nearer  the  sort  of 
man  he  will  always  be  proud  to  be — a  man 
who  comes  closer  and  closer  to  being  like 
Christ. 

Try  that  ideal,  and  see  how  glorious  and 
how  rewarding  is  its  contagion ! 

Remember  this :  any  ideal,,  like  a  star, 
is  a  thing  to  admire  and  sail  toward,  even 
though  you  may  never  reach  it.  And  don't 
forget  this :  if  you  sail  for  it  you  thereby 
publicise  its  brightness,  and  others  who 
need  it  as  badly  as  you  will  point  their 
course  accordingly. 
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FOR      THE      SECOND      WEEK      OF      THE      MONTH 


•  Subject  for  group  discussion: 

HOW  SHOULD  WE  MEET  TEMPTATION? 

•  Questions  and  Scripture  references: 

1.  Is  it  possible  to  avoid  temptation?         (Proverbs   1:10;  Mark  14:38;   Luke  22:40) 

2.  How  does  God  help  us  in  our  temptations? 

(Proverbs    3:26;    I    Corinthians    10:13) 

3.  What  things  can  be  as  armor  to  help  us  against  temptations? 

(Ephesians   6:13-18) 

4.  Can  any  good  results  come  to  us  from  being  tempted?         (James  l  -.2,  3,  12) 

5.  What  lessons  did  Jesus  give  us  in- meeting  and  overcoming  temptation? 

(Luke  4:1-15) 
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Resource  material: 

[OW  frequently  do  you  meet  severe 
temptations?  What  things  help  you 
most  in  overcoming  your  temptations?  Do 
Bible  texts  help  you?  How  much  do  you 
rely  upon  prayer  in  these  great  emergencies 
in  your  life?  How  much  help  do  you  get 
from  the  example  of  Jesus? 

Temptations  are  tests  of  character.  You 
and  I  face  them  again  and  again,  so  fre- 
quently that  they  are  likely  to  be  a  part  of 
each  of  our  hours  of  consciousness.  The 
sum  total  of  our  characters  is  the  net 
result  of  what  you  and  I  do  about  these 
tests  that  confront  us  at  almost  every  turn. 

There  are  three  things  that  we  can  do 
about  temptations.  We  can  yield  to  them 
fully,  or  we  can  defeat  them,  or  we  can 
compromise  with  them  by  yielding  just 
partially. 

The  first  of  these  courses  is  abject  sur- 
render. We  refuse  to  fight  against  what 
we  know  to  be  evil.  We  run  up  the  white 
flag  without  firing  a  shot.  We  order  our 
artillery  to  cease  firing,  we  ready  our  air- 
strips for  the  coming  of  the  enemy  airborne 
troops,  we  silence  our  tanks  and  our  in- 
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fantry.  We  let  the  enemy  take  over.  It 
an  abject  and  a  cowardly  procedure.   We 
turn  traitor  to  our  highest  ambitions  and 
ideals. 

Perhaps  we  say,  "What's  the  use? 
haven't  a  chance,  anyhow.  I'll  save  my 
strength  and  make  a  deal  with  the  invader." 
That's  cowardly  business  for  a  soldier  in 
any  color  of  uniform. 

Surrender  After  V-E  Day! 

Do  you  know  the  terrible  increase  in 
venereal  diseases  among  .our  men  in  the 
days  immediately  following  V-E  Day?  It 
was  appalling.  For  many  of  these  men  it 
was  the  first  time  that  they  had  ever  yielded 
to  that  temptation.  They  had  always  before 
been  able  to  value  character  above  the 
fleeting  and  disastrous  results  of  sexual 
immorality.  But  then  came  the  time  when 
spirits  were  exuberant  in  the  full  flush  of 
military  victory.  There  must  be  a  celebra- 
tion. 

For  many  of  these  men  there  was  the 
decision  to  have  a  drink  with  the  fellows- 
just  one,  no  more — they  would  know  when 
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to  stop.  But  they  didn't.  And  when  reason 
emerged  again  from  under  the  cloud  that 
alcohol  had  induced  there  were  startling 
memories  and  appalling  realizations,  and 
regrets  that  will  linger  as  long  as  life. 
Someone  surrendered  when  he  wasn't 
quite  himself — but  he  surrendered !  He  put 
his  signature  to  terms  that  will  torment 
him  and  limit  his  sovereignty  as  long  as  he 
lives. 

Etched  in  Your  Life 

It  19  not  a  pretty  picture  is  it?  No,  sin, 
in  the  long  run,  always  manages  to  draw  a 
picture  that  is  not  pretty.  How  well  I  re- 
call a  soldier  in  World  War  I  with  whom 
I  was  on  especially  friendly  terms.  One  day 
I  noticed  a  change  in  him.  There  were 
blood-shot  e}res,  more  cigarettes  than  usual, 
a  changed  expression  on  his  face,  eyes  that 
looked  out  at  one  as  if  they  had  something 
to  remember  that  was  not  pretty  to  con- 
template. And  one  day,  almost  in  tears,  he 
brought  himself  to  speak  wistfully  of  ideals 
that  he  wished  were  as  bright  as  they 
should  be  in  the  citadel  that  was  his  life. 

I  can  only  suspect  what  happened.  Like 
a  great  host  of  others,  he  probably  just  got 
tired  of  being  thought  of  as  queer  and 
prudish.  A  glass  or  two  of  wine,  a  little 
celebration,  a  dash  of  cognac,  a  face  that 
looked  a  little  like  some  fine  girl  he  had 
known. 

But  this  face  had  eyes  that  spoke  as  they 
smiled,  and  then  danced  uncertainly  in  a 
room  that  seemed  suddenly  to  be  unsteady, 
wobbly,  like  his  ideals.  And  then  things 
began  to  merge  into  a  queer  pattern  of 
unsteadiness  where  he  didn't  seem  to  be 
sure  of  anything  any  more. 

Then,  hours  later,  when  things  began  to 
take  clear  shape  and  steadiness  again,  there 
was  a  strange  feeling  of  shame  and  re- 
morse. And  the  most  that  he  could  bring 
himself  to  say  was  that  tearful,  nostalgic 
wish  that  he  too  had  kept  ideals  as  high 
as  some  others. 


How  many,  many  damaged  lives  are  to 
be  chalked  up  to  the  mounting  score  of 
those  that  have  been  ruined  by  alcoholic 
drink!  On  the  night  when  the  news  of 
Japan's  surrender  finally  came  through  I 
was  on  a  street  not  far  from  Times  Square 
in  New  York  City.  Soon  there  were  auto- 
mobiles rushing  wildly  up  and  down.  A 
surging  mass  of  people  milled  about,  many 
of  them  obviously  under  the  influence  of 
liquor.  Many  of  these  men  wore  their  coun- 
try's uniform.  I  wonder  how  many,  many 
men  and  women  carry  memories  of  that 
night  that  sear  and  taunt  them  now!  On 
my  way  home  I  saw  several  lads,  obviously 
just  under  eighteen  because  they  were  not 
yet  in  uniform,  stretched  out  dead  drunk. 
It  was  reported  that  women  rode  on  the 
running  boards  of  cats  in  their  nightgowns. 

Many  thoughtful  people  who  watched 
such  scenes  that  wild  night  must  have  won- 
dered, deep  in  their  hearts,  if  all  these 
things  represented  a  true  cross-section  of  a 
nation  that  has  gathered  the  secrets  of 
atomic  power  into  bombs  that  can  blast 
cities  from  the  map ! 

Do   We    Compromise? 

How  often  we  meet  temptation  with  half- 
measures,  with  compromises !  We  say : 
"No,  I'll  not  fall  down  and  worship  you. 
I  shall  save  face.  I'll  keep  my  own  flag 
flying  but  I'll  arrange  a  capitulation,  on 
satisfactory  terms,  under  cover  of  night 
when  it  will  not  be  known.  You  send  your 
emissaries,  with  the  proper  code  word,  and 
I'll  be  there  to  give  you  a  little  less  than 
you  ask  for.  But,  mind  you,  I  want  some- 
thing out  of  this  myself.  It  will  cost  you 
something." 

Then  there  is  always  the  third  and  best 
way  to  meet  temptation :  this  is  the  way  of 
fighting  it  with  everything  you  have. 

Study  this  way  as  Jesus  showed  it  to 
you  so  plainly  in  the  New  Testament  ac- 
counts. You  easily  find  out  some  real 
secrets  of  His  power  as  you  read  of  His 
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temptations  there.  First  of  all,  Jesus  gave 

!  battle  against  each  temptation  as  it  came. 
Jesus  manned  every  battle  station  prompt- 
ly. This  was  no  dress  rehearsal  or  sham 
maneuver;  it  was  battle.  He  needed  no 
quarter  and  He  did  not  ask  it;  He  knew 
His  position  and  He  was  standing  His 
ground  and  giving  battle. 

What  Jesus  Taught 

But  Jesus  taught  us  something  more 
than  that.  He  used  His  heaviest  guns  at 
every  point  in  the  operation.  There  was  no 
shilly-shallying ;  there  was  no  flag  of  truce. 
Every  shot  counted.  It  was  of  heavy  caliber, 
and  it  went  straight  and  devastatingly  to 
its  mark. 

And  if  a  chess  master  were  describing 
that  fray,  he  would  say  that  Jesus,  with 
every  move,  swept  the  board  clean  of  the 
heaviest  piece  the  enemy  still  had  arrayed 
against  Him.  Jesus  was  not  aiming  at 
mere  pawns.  And  He  knew  it  could  never 
.  be  a  stalemate.  The  enemy  had  to  be  beaten. 
It  was  battle.  The  tempter  had  to  be  devas- 
tatingly defeated. 

But  there  is  another  thing  that  stands 
out  in  that  picture  of  the  temptations  of 
Jesus :  He  never  forgot  who  He  was — and 
He  never  allowed  the  tempter  to  forget  it, 
either.  Listen:  "Thou  shalt  not  tempt  the 
Lord  thy  God" 

It  did  not  sound  like  the  words  of  a  man 
who  had  deliberately  deprived  his  body  of 
food  for  forty  days.  They  were  not  the 
words  of  a  moral  or  spiritual  weakling. 
They  were  the  proud  words  of  One  who 
flew  the  Admiral's  flag  at  the  head  of  the 
fleet !  Terms  of  surrender  would  be  dictated 
where  and  when  He  chose,  and  they  would 
be  the  hard  terms  of  unconditional  sur- 
render. 

No  drivelling  upstart  tempter  would  force 
capitulation  upon  Jesus !  No  honeyed  words 
about  bread-making  would  trap  Him!  He 
needed  no  stones,  nor  the  bread  that  His 
strong  fingers  might  turn  from  them.  He 


needed  spiritual  food,  and  this  leering 
tempter  did  not  have  it  in  his  power  to  lay 
that  at  His  feet!  So  there  was  a  salvo 
befitting  the  occasion.  And  that  target  was 
sunk  ! 

Then  came  another  broadside:  Showing 
Him  all  the  kingdoms  of  the  world,  the 
smug  tempter  said :  "All  this  power  will  / 
give  thee.  ...  If  thou  therefore  wilt  wor- 
ship me,  all  shall  be  thine." 

Power?  Worship?  Listen  for  the  salvo: 
"Get  thee  behind  Me.  .  .  .  Thou  shalt  wor- 
ship the  Lord  Thy  God,  and  Him  only 
shalt  thou  serve."  Another  enemy  ship  of 
the  line  dropped  out  of  sight  once  and  for- 
ever! 

The  Enemy  Still  Attacks 

One  more  last  try:  Setting  Him  on  a 
pinnacle  of  the  temple,  the  tempter  sum- 
moned every  semblance  of  unctuous  mock 
piety  as  he  carefully  phrased  the  words 
"//  thou  be  the  Son  of  God,  cast  thyself 
down.  .  .  .  For  it  is  written,  He  shall  give 
His  angels  charge  over  thee.  .  .  ." 

Subtle  and  shrewd,  the  tempter  was 
pointing  his  wicked  dagger  straight  at  th 
Master's  Achilles  heel !  Did  He  really  wan 
men  to  accept  His  lordship  ?  What  a  gapin; 
crowd  would  have  run  to  the  spot  wher 
He  could  pick  Himself  up  unharmed  and 
triumphant ! 

Power?  Was  it  power  He  wanted?  Why 
take  the  long,  deadly  way  to  a  cross  and 
a  tomb?  Here  was  a  quick,  easy  way  to 
their  hearts  and  it  would  not  end  in  a 
tomb.  Why  hold  back  because  He  wanted 
not  their  easy  credulity  but  their  hard-won 
faith?   Why? 

Then  came  the  final  salvo:  "Thou  shalt 
not  tempt  the  Lord  Thy  God."  The  Admiral 
was  speaking,  His  head  high  and  His  gold 
braid  gleaming  in  the  warm  sunshine.  He 
was  speaking  to  the  pip-squeak  commander 
of  the  commandeered  enemy  flotilla. 

And  suddenly  the  pip-squeak  remembered 
that  he  had  business  in  other  waters ! 
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FOR  THE  THIRD   WEEK  OF   THE   MONTH 


•  Subject  for  group  discussion: 

THE  GIFTS  OF  CHRIST 

•  Questions  and  Scripture  references: 

1.  What  do  you  think  Jesus  meant  when  He  said  that  He  did  not  give  as  the 
world  gives ?  jomi  14:27) 

(John  6:27,  35,  51) 

(Ephesians   4:7) 

(Ephesians  5:14) 


2.  How  does  He  give  as  spiritual  nourishment? 

3.  What  is  the  gift  of  grace? 

4.  What  is  the  light  which  He  gives? 

5.  Hozv  does  He  give  us'  salvation  and  eternal  life? 


(John  3:16;  6:51;   10:28;   11:26;   17:2;  20:31;  Acts  10:43;  James   1:12) 


•  Resource  material: 


?   Which  of 


WHAT  has  Jesus  given  us 
His  gifts  has  meant  most  to  the  world? 
j  Which  of  His  gifts  has  meant  most  to  you  ? 
Will  His  gifts  continue  to  be  given  to  all 
twho  need  them,  as  long  as  the  world  en- 
dures ?  What  happens  if  we  spurn  His  gifts  ? 

With  Christmas  almost  here  again,  our 
[thoughts  are  turning  constantly  to  the  mat- 
ter of  gifts.  We  are  planning  to  give  to 
others.  We  are  expecting  gifts  from  them. 
j  Christmas  is  in  the  air. 
i  But  what  about  gifts  from  the  Christ 
(whose  birthday  we  are  celebrating?  What 
has  He  given  to  the  world?  What  has  He 
i given  to  us?  What  has  He  given  to  you? 

I  wonder  if  you  have  been  intrigued,  as 
I  have  been,  by  a  word  which  John  quotes 
from  Jesus?  "My  peace  I  give  unto  you; 
not  as  the  world  giveth  give  I  unto  you." 
(14:27) 

What  did  Jesus  mean  by  those  words? 
What  have  been  His  gifts?  What  gifts  is 
Christ  still  making  to  us?  Can  you  think 
of  a  better  time  to  talk  about  this  than 
now,  as  we  approach  a  Christmas  that  is 
probably  much  happier  for  you  and  for  the 


world  than  any  other  Christmas  for  some 
time? 

One  of  the  first  of  His  gifts,  certainly, 
and  one  of  the  greatest,  was  an  awareness 
of  the  divine  that  is  in  each  of  us.  He  was 
aware  of  the  divinity  that  is  cloaked  in  our 
clay  bodies.  The  old  psalmists  seemed  al- 
ways to  have  a  great  awarenes  of  God.  But 
Jesus  brought  God  down  from  the  track- 
less ways  of  the  stars  and  set  Him  within 
these  deathless  spirits  of  ours.  When  Jesus 
was  only  a  slip  of  a  lad  He  began  to  talk 
about  the  Father,  and  kept  it  up  until  His 
last  word  on  the  Cross.  "Wist  ye  not  that 
I  must  be  about  My  Father's  business?" 
"It  is  the  Father's  good  pleasure  to  give 
you  the  Kingdom."  "Your  heavenly  Father 
knoweth  what  things  ye  have  need  of,  be- 
fore ye  ask  him/'  "After  this  manner  there- 
fore pray  ye :  Our  Father.  .  .  ." 

Even  when  our  wayward  feet  turn  to  a 
prodigal's  tryst  with  swine  and  husks  and 
worse,  Jesus  taught  us  that  we  might  come 
to  ourselves  and  make  that  long  homeward 
trek  and  cry  out :  "Father,  I  have  sinned 
.  .  .  and  am  no  more  worthy,  .  .  ."  And  the 
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Father  would  have  shoes  for  us  and  a  robe 
and  a  feast  and  the  ring  that  is  the  symbol 
of  our  restored  sonship.  And  He  would 
have  quiet  words  of  defense  for  us  if  some 
Pharisaical  brother  made  bold  to  criticize 
our  return  to  the  roof  that  would  always  be 
ours!   (Luke  15:11-32) 

This,  you  see,  made  our  human  brother- 
hood a  sacred  thing.  It  was  not  so  much  a 
matter  of  mere  brotherhood.  That,  in  itself, 
would  be  tremendously  important  in  the 
sight  of  Jesus.  But  the  point  was  that  we 
are  all  of  us  sons  of  God.  That  lay  back 
of  the  insistence  of  Jesus  that  we  must  love 
even  our  enemies.  For  God  is  in  them  as 
truly  as  He  is  in  us. 

How  well  you  remember  that  you  must 
not  strike  an  officer!  Not  because  he  is 
another  man,  but  because  of  the  insignia 
that  brands  him  as  something  quite  other 
than  just  a  mere  man.  If  the  insignia  is 
removed,  that  is  a  different  story.  But  you 
and  I  never  can  take  off  the  mark  of  our 
divinity.  Even  the  prodigal  son  found  that 
out.  Before  he  could  stammer  out  the  whole 
of  his  rehearsed  speech,  the  father  was  re- 
sponding to  the  "insignia,"  if  we  may  put 
it  so,  that  was  there  all  the  while,  in  spite 
of  the  tatters  and  the  blisters  and  the 
stench.  Something  that  was  a  part  of  the 
foolish  fellow  kept  crying  out  for  home,  and 
it  would  not  be  denied. 

The  Insigne  of  the  Divine 

This  mark  of  the  divine  in  each  of  us 
lay  back  of  those  strange  words  of  Jesus 
about  loving  those  who  despitefully  use  us, 
and  turning  the  other  cheek  when  some 
fellow  lets  go  at  our  jaw. 

For  each  of  us  carries,  unseen,  a  divine 
imprint  that  is  more  than  a  colonel's  eagle 
or  a  general's  stars.  An  affront  to  a  brother 
is  an  affront  toward  God.  If  this  seems  to  be 
queer  reading,  read  I  John  2:9-11  and  I 
John  3  :  10,  11  and  I  John  4 :20,  21. 

'  Closely  tied  up  with  all  of  this  was  an- 
other gift  of  Christ :  an  appreciation  of  the 


lowly  and  the  poor,  and  a  sense  of  the  true 
value  of  the  small.  Jesus  told  of  a  poor, 
old  widow  who  dropped  all  of  her  living— 
perhaps  about  a  seventh  of  one  cent  in  our 
money — into  the  temple  treasury,  and  He 
affronted  the  bearded  old  aristocrats  with 
the  assertion  that  her  gift  was  more  than 
their  great  donations ! 

"Gift  Without  the  Civer  Is  Bare" 

When  He  wanted  to  tell  us  how  infinite 
is  God's  loving  care,  Jesus  didn't  tell  us  j 
how  rich  God  had  made  Abraham;  Jesus 
told  us  instead  that  God  took  notice  of  the 
fall  of  sparrows — not  eagles — sparrows 
that  sold  so  cheaply  in  the  streets  that  even 
the  poor  could  buy  them,  two  for  a  farthing 
• — about  one-half  of  our  cent. 

Before  the  atom-smashers  had  suspected 
the  structure  of  the  universe,  the  quiet  Man 
of  Galilee  made  it  very'  clear  that  the 
poorest  beggar  and  the  loneliest  prodigal 
and  the  cheapest  courtesan  and  a  thief 
breathing  his  last  on  a  cross  were-  all 
marked  with  a  divinity  that  God  had  put 
there,  and  the  mark  could  somehow  be 
discovered  anew  and  burnished  for  all  to 
see.  This  reclamation  was  His  gift. 

What  a  gift  this  has  been!  Perhaps 
you've  had  this  gift  too ! 

Now  we  can  pass  on  to  another  of  His 
great  gifts:  a  sharpened  sense  of  spiritual 
values.  Nothing  about  Him  ever  lulled  him 
into  being  fooled  by  the  glamor  of  the 
merely  material.  In  a  world  where  material 
power  strutted  all  about  Him,  Jesus  was 
never  fooled.  I  like  to  think  that  He  often 
looked  up,  from  His  place  amidst  the  shav- 
ings on  the  floor  of  that  carpenter  shop  in 
Nazareth,  to  see  the  legions  of  mighty 
Rome  go  by,  or  watch  the  loaded  caravans 
that  linked  distant  places  in  the  known 
world. 

Gold,  frankincense,  myrrh?  Yes,  He 
knew  all  about  them  and  about  the  spices 
and  the  silver  that  were  on  their  way  to  a 
king's  court.  A  king?  He  must  have  smiled 
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as  He  shifted  His  weight  among"  those 
fragrant  shavings  and  took  up  again  the 
mallet  or  the  saw.  "My  kingdom" — He 
would  yet  say  it  some  day  to  a  hungry 
throng — "is  not  of  this  world." 

And  it  wasn't!  Those  loaded  camels, 
those  jaded,  worldly-wise  drivers  who  knew 
the  secrets  of  distant  markets  and  the  en- 
ticements of  distant  hostelries — what  did  it 
matter  if  one  grew  rich  with  the  wealth 
of  many  successful  caravans  but  lost  his 
own  soul?  He  would  tell  them  that  some 
day  too!  Only  the  spiritual  was  eternal. 
One  would  traffic  in  that  if  he  were  wise ! 

So  He  was  constantly  trying  to  translate 
the  ordinary  material  things  about  Him 
into  spiritual  symbols  that  would  drive  His 
truth  home.  Bread?  "I  am  the  bread  of 
life."  The  water  that  was  even  more  im- 
portant than  bread?  "If  thou  hadst  asked 
of  me  I  should  have  given  thee  living  water. 
Whosoever  drinketh  of  the  water  that  I 
shall  give  him  shall  never  thirst." 

The  salt  which  meant  health  to  flocks 
and  men?  "Ye  are  the  salt  of  the  earth.  But 
if  the  salt  has  lost  its  saltness,  it  is  .  .  . 
good  for  nothing.  .  .  /'  How  the  Pharisees 
must  have  squirmed  at  that ! 

When  the  dawn  glowed  into  day  and  the 
patient  throngs  crowded  the  shore  from 
which  He  had  pushed  His  boat  pulpit  out 
into  the  laving  wavelets  of  Genessaret:  "I 
am  the  light — of  the  world.  He  that  fol- 
loweth  me  shall  not  walk  in  darkness,  but 
shall  have  the  light — of  life" 

The  Greatest  Gift  of  All 


But  He  gave  us  another  gift — the  gift  of 
horizons  as  wide  as  eternity  itself,  and  of 
|  salvation  through  faith  in  Him.  To  humble 
i  people  who  lived  their  daily  lives  in  be- 
wilderment and  travail,  striving  to  be  some- 
body and  seeing  life  fold  up  in  their  faces 
more  than  once,  He  smiled  and  spoke  with 
a  trace  of  the  indulgence  of  a  parent  who 
clasps  in  his  hand  a  gracious  surprise 
that  will  dry  the  child's  tears  quickly:  "In 


my  father's  house  are  many  mansions.  .  .  . 
I  go  to  prepare  a  place  for  you,  that  where 
/  am,  there  ye  may  be  also." 

If  there  were  any  quizzical  and  skeptical 
ones  who  wondered  what  this  talk  of  man- 
sions had  to  do  with  people  who  live  in 
anything  but  mansions,  Jesus  had  another 
word  so  plain  that  none  need  miss  its  stag- 
gering meaning:  "Whosoever  liveth  and 
believe th  on  Me,  shall  never  die."  They 
couldn't  miss  the  meaning  of  that! 

Yes,  He  was  trying  His  hardest  to  push 
back  our  horizons  until  we  catch  the  vista 
of  eternal  mountains.  He  was  trying  to 
entice  us  to  receive — each  for  himself — 
His  choicest  gift  of  salvation  and  eternal 
life  through  accepting  Him  as  Savior  and 
Lord.  He  came  to  offer  each  of  us  the  un- 
speakable gift  of  salvation  from  our  sins. 

Have  you  received  this  greatest  gift 
from  Him? 

Don't  let  this  Christmas  pass  without  it! 
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ScruaiL 


topic  lalki. 


By  M&U  Gadp&i  lintn&i 


FOR   THE  "FOURTH'  WEEK   OF  THE   MONTH 


•  Subject  for  group  discussion: 

MAKING  THE  MOST  OF  CHRISTMAS 

•  Questions  and  Scripture  references:  % 

1.  What  benefits  might  we  derive  from  trying  to  go  to  Bethlehem  in  spirit 
and  imagining  ourselves  part  of  that  nativity  scene ?  .    (Luke  2:15) 

2.  What  parts  of  that  scene  stand  oiM  most  clearly  in  your  thought  now? 

(Matthew  2:1-12;  Luke  2:1-20) 

3.  Now  that  peace  has  come,  what  should  you  and  1  try  to  do  about  that  far- 
off  song  of  the  angels?  (Luke  2:13,  14) 

4.  What  was  the  true  significance  of  th*  birth  of  Jesus? 

(Luke  2:11;  John  1:14;  3:16;  4:10,  14,  15) 

5.  What  word  of  Paul  may  well  be  our  prayer  of  thanksgiving  at  this  Christ- 
mas season?  (11  Corinthians  9:15) 


II 


•  Resource  material: 

OW  can  you  make  the  most  of  Girist- 
mas  this  year  ?  Haven't  you  been  think- 
ing about  this  ?■  What  can  you  do  that  will 
make  it  mean  more  for  you  and  for  others 
than  last  Christmas? 

Some  of  you  are  approaching  Christmas 
with  a  special  thrill  because  it  will  be 
your  first  Christmas  at  home  after  a  long 
absence.  Many  a  wistful  yearning  that 
welled  up  in  your  heart  a  year  ago  has 
given  place  now  to  joy  and  deep  gratitude. 

But  how  can  you  make  it  mean  that  most 
this  year?  Will  it  mean  most  as  you  get 
something  or  as  you  give  something?  Or 
will  it  be  most  significant  for  you  because 
of  something  within  yourself — an  attitude 
of  outgoing  happiness  and  good  cheer  and 
good  will?  Or  will  it  be  a  very  deep  inner 
spiritual  commitment  of  yourself  to  the 
Lord  who  came  to  Bethlehem  on  a  night 
long  ago  when  the  inn  was  crowded  and  the 
angels  sang  such  a  hymn  that  it  has  re- 
verberated ever  since? 

Probably    you    have    never    experienced 
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another  Christmas  when  you  had  so  much 
reason  to  make  it  a  season  of  thanksgiving 
as  this  year.  Why  not  make  that  spirit  of 
thanksgiving  dominant  now?  Why  not  sei 
out  to  do  something  very  meaningful  in  th 
light  of  your  gratitude  for  having  been 
allowed  to  live  through  this  terrible  war 
and  be  able  now  to  face  the  future  with 
your  dear  ones  again? 

Civing  and  Sharing 

Jesus  tried  to  teach  us  that  it  is  better 
to  give  than  to  receive.  Do  we  really  be- 
lieve that?  Dour  old  Scrooge  found  that 
out.  He  managed  to  gather  up  so  much 
sunshine  and  happiness  that  it  must  have 
seemed  to  be  a  miracle  in  his  cramped  old 
soul. 

What  Scrooge  could  experience,  others 
can  enjoy.  For  one  of  the  greatest  of  all 
the  happinesses  that  men  can  find  is  the 
happiness  that  comes  from  putting  smiles— 
and  the  happiness  that  causes  smiles — into 
the  lives  of  others,  many  of  whom  do  not 
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feel  at  all  like  smiling.  The  One  who 
brought  us-  Christmas  has  given  us  many 
and  marvelous  demonstrations  of  the  truth 
of  this  great  fact.  If  you  will  go  carefully 
over  our  meager  records  of  His  life,  you 
will  find  again  and  again  that  He  found 
His  greatest  happiness  in  bringing  joy  to 
others  about  Him.  Here  was  a  man  born 
blind.  What  would  make  him  happiest? 
Sight,  of  course !  Jesus  gave  it  to  him ! 
You  and  I  who  have  the  wonderful  gift  of 
sight  can  hardly  imagine  what  that  gift 
meant  to  one  who  had  always  groped  in 
darkness. 

Expressing  Gratitude 

There  was  a  despised  publican  sitting 
amid  his  money  bags  at  the  place  where  it 
was  his  unpopular  business  to  collect  taxes 
for  Rome.  This  man  wanted  more  than 
money — he  wanted  the  respect  of  his  own 
people.  Jesus  came  along,  at  the  crest  of 
His.  popularity,  and  picked  up  this  despised 
'servant  of  a  foreign  ruler  and  made  it  plain 
that  even  taxgatherers  for  Gentile  tyrants 
were  not  beyond  the  reach  of  His  trans- 
forming love.  So  overjoyed  was  this  un- 
popular official  that  he  could  think  of  noth- 
ing less  than  making  a  great  feast — a  social 
(function — at  which  Jesus  would  be  the 
guest  of  honor.  Can  you  imagine  how 
happy  this  man  was  to  feel  again  the  change 
fin  the  social  climate  about  him  through  his 
(new  friendship  with  Jesus? 

Or  take  the  sad  case  of  the  ten  lepers 
Jto  whom  Jesus  restored  not  only  wholeness 
of  flesh,  but  the  gift  of  complete  restoration 
to  their  families  and  to  their  occupations 
and  to  the  unrestricted  fellowship  of  their 
friends.  Happy?  They  were  so  overjoyed 
•that  every  last  man  of  them — except  one — 
{forgot  his  manners  and  all  else  and  raced 
away  without  stopping  to  thank  the  One 
who  had  put  happiness  again  in  their 
(grasp !  That  one  man  who  returned  to 
ivoice  his  gratitude  was  a  Samaritan,  you 
'remember,    and   unconsciously   he   was    to 


take  his  place  alongside  the  Good  Samaritan 
as  the  Grateful  Samaritan.       • 

We  do  not  know  whether  he  was  slower 
of  foot  or  just  quicker  of  apprehension, 
but  it  didn't  take  him  long  to  retrace  his 
steps  and  find  again  the  One  who  had 
given  him  happiness  again. 

Look  through  the  whole  list  of  His 
recorded  miracles  and  you  will  see  that 
Jesus  had  this  remarkable  gift  of  giving 
what  mattered  most,  where  it  would  mean 
the  most. 

Do  you  and  I  need  recurring  Christmases 
to  drive  this  realization  home  to  us?  Isn't 
there  some  way  that  we  can  make  sure 
that  this  gift  of  happiness  must  become  a 
daily  matter  with  us,  and  not  just  a  thing 
to  be  bought  with  a  few  dollars  and 
wrapped  with  tinsel  and  ribbons  and  handed 
out' where  we  feel  fairly  sure  that  another 
equally  nice  gift  has  been  done  up  for  us? 

That  is  not  Christmas  giving  at  its  best ! 
The  true  spirit  of  Christmas  is  to  give 
where  no  return  is  expected,  and  the  re- 
sulting joy  in  our  own  spirits  will  give  us 
some  idea  of  the  final  happiness  of  old 
Scrooge. 

Happiness  from  Giving 

Many  years  ago  the  gracious  wife  of  the 
president  of  one  of  the  important  educa- 
tional institutions  in  America  quietly  in- 
vited a  student  and  his  wife  to  accompany 
them  home  for  dinner  after  church.  At  the 
close  of  a  lovely  meal  in  a  gracious  home 
a  birthday  cake  with  candles  was  brought 
in  and  set  before  the  host.  It  was  his  birth- 
day, and  one  of  the  gifts  was  this  giving  of 
an  unforgettable  happiness  to  a  young 
couple  far  from  home ! 

Why  not  try  to  make  this  Christmas  a 
time  of  giving,  rather  than  of  getting?  It 
needn't  cost  you  much  of  your  precious  pay, 
either — just  a  very  small  gift  to  a  buddy 
who  may  not  get  anything  else.  Perhaps  it 
will  be  just  a  nice  Christmas  card  to  some 
down-hearted    fellow    who    scarcely    hears 
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from  home.  Or  it  may  be  a  slap  on  the 
shoulder  ancUa  genuinely  affectionate  greet- 
ing, in  the  presence  of  the  other  fellows, 
for  some  comrade  who  has  forfeited  the 
respect  of  his  fellows  and  has  grown  so 
soured  that  he  scarcely  cares  whether  any- 
one notices  him  or  not.  Or  it  may  be  a 
hearty  and  an  understanding  interchange  of 
comradeship  with  some  lad  who  needs  your 
help  but  is  too  shy  or  proud  to  ask  for  it. 

Gifts  You  Can't  Buy! 

You  can't  buy  things  like  these,  fellow! 
But  you  can  give  them !  Let  me  assure  you 
that  gifts  like  these  can  enrich  some  lives 
more  than  you  can  ever  imagine — and  yours 
too  in  the  giving. 

If  you  doubt  all  this,  put  it  to  the  test. 
Begin  to  look  about  you  for  people  who 
really  need  you,  and  try  to  surprise  them 
with  the  gift  of  happiness  on  this  great  day 
when  giving  is  sanctified.  And  when  it  is 
demanded,  by  the  example  of  the  Great 
Giver ! 

Try  to  remember  again,  with  deep  grati- 
tude, that  clear  shining  of  a  star  on  the 
night  when  the  angels  sang  above  Bethle- 
hem. Let  the  memory  of  that  star  be  a 
shining  challenge  to  give,  generously  and 
wisely,  to  others.  Try  not  to  think  about 
what  you  may  receive,  try  only  to  think  of 
bringing  happiness  to  other  lives.  The  more 
they  need  you,  the  greater  may  be  your 
gift,   even  though   it  may  be  very   small. 

Do  not  forget  something  which  James 
Russell  Lowell  set  down  for  us  all  in  his 
beautiful  story,  The  Vision  of  Sir  Launjal: 

Whether  We  give  or  whether  we  share, 
The  gift  without  the  giver  is  bare. 

Don't  let  your  gifts  this  year  be  just  bare 
things,  beautifully  packed  and  beribboned. 
However  much  or  however  little  they  may 
cost  you  in  dollars  and  cents,  try  to  put 
something  of  yourself  into  them — some  of 
your  time  or  effort,  something  of  your 
imagination  and  your  understanding  of  the 


real  desires  and  the  needs  of  others. 
Lowell  taught  us  something  else  in  that 
poem,  you  may  remember :  that  if  we  do 
give  ourselves  it  is  trebly  good.  Listen  to 
these  words  which  he  pictured  Jesus  as 
saying : 

Who  gives  himself  with  his  gift  feeds  three, 
Himself,  his  hungering  neighbor  and  Me. 

Certainly  this  is  a  great  suggestion  for 
us  this  Christmas!  To  give  something  of 
ourselves  with  each  gift,  that  thereby  we; 
may  give  threefold  in  one  gift — to  one  who 
needs  it,  to  the  Giver  in  whose  name  all 
gifts  may  well  be  given  this  glad  Christmas 
of  a  world  restored  to  peace,  and,  quite 
unexpectedly*  to  ourselves  as  well! 

Try  to  make  this  Christmas  happy  for 
others !  May  it  be  the  happiest  Christmas 
you  have  ever  known! 
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By  Robert  QaAfasi  Itidne 


FORTHE       FIFTH       WEEK       OF       THE       MONTH 


•  Subject  for  group  discussion: 

FINDING  THE  BEST  IN  1946 

•  Questions  and  Scripture  references: 

1.  Hozv  should  zi'c  enter  the  New  Year? 

(Psalms  71:16;  105:4;   119:59;  II  Corinthians  13:5a) 
?    What  great  truth  can  help  us  to  appreciate  God's  mercies  and  His  care 


each  day? 


(Lamentations  3:22,  23) 


3.  Hozu  can  zve  help  ourselves  to  live  at  our  best  throughout  the  year? 

(Psalm  34:14;  Acts  3:19;  Pkilippians  3:13,  14;  4:8,  9,  13) 

4.  How  can  God  help  each  of  us  to  live  the  year  on  the  highest  possible  level? 

(Lamentations  3:25;  Psalm  138:7,  8) 

5.  What  prayers  can  help  us  to  face  the  future  with  courage  and  confidence 
in  God?  (Psalm  31:15-17a;  Luke  22:42) 


•  Resource  material: 

frlAT  are  your  feelings  as  you  face  the 
New  Year?  Is"  there  some  great 
hope  that,  3rou  feel  may  be  realized  in  the 
coming  days?  If  you  could  make  just  one 
wish  and  have  it  come  true  in  this  }rear, 
what  would  it  be  ? 

New  Year  is  almost  an  awesome  time  in 
its  implications.  You  stand  at  the  door  of 
a  year  that  holds  three  hundred  and  sixty- 
five  days  of  twenty-four  hours  each.  You 
cannot  accurately  predict  what  any  one  of 
those  days  will  bring  you. 

In  the  light  of  all  of  these  considera- 
tions, what  are  your  plans  for  the  year 
1946?  Or  would  you  say  that  it  would  be 
well  to  make  any  plans  for  so  uncertain 
a  period  of  changes?  What  plans  would 
seem  to  be  wisest? 

Don't  you  think  it  would  be  well  to  listen 
to  some  of  the  voices  of  wisdom  that  speak 
from  the  pages  of  the  greatest  book  that 
the  ages  have  brought  us?  Let's  remember 
some  of  these  voices  as  we  face  the  new 
year  1946. 

First  of  all,  there  is  a  clear,  comforting 


word  that  some  sage  set  down  centuries 
ago  in  the  Book  of  Lamentations.  He  knew 
nothing  of  the  terrifying  distances  that 
separate  us  from  the  nearest  stars.  He  had 
never  witnessed  a  typhoon,  in  all  probability. 
He  certainly  never  guessed  the  devastating- 
power  that  could  be  unleashed  from  the 
atoms  that  composed  the  stones  at  his 
feet.  But  he  had  heard  the  crashing  of 
summer  lightnings  and  he  had  breasted 
cruel  winter  gales,  and  again  and  again 
he  had  witnessed  the  destruction  of  things 
he  had  prized,  and  he  had  seen  human  life 
burn  out  like  the  flame  of  a  shortened 
candle  in  the  night. 

With  memories  like  these  crowding  his 
thoughtful  mind  he  speaks :  "It  is  of  the 
Lord's  mercies  that  we  are  not  consumed, 
because  His  compassions  fail  not.  They  are 
nciv  every  morning:  great  is  Thy  faithful- 
ness!' (Lamentations  3:22,  23) 

There's  a  word  for  you  to  tuck  away 
where  you  can't  easily  forget  it  in  this 
brave  new  year !  "His  compassions  fail  not. 
They  are  new  every  morning." 
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Be  sure  you  take  his  God  with  you  as 
you  pick  your  steps  reverently  in  the  maze 
of  the  untried  days  of  1946. 

But  we  shall  need  strength  as  we  trudge 
through  these  three  hundred  and  sixty-five 
days.  How  shall  we  find  it?  There  are 
voices  about  this  too.  Suppose  we  listen  to 
a  few  of  them. 

An  old  Psalmist  put  it  in  these  simple 
.but  sturdy  words :  "I  will  go  in  the  strength 
of  the  Lord  God."  (71:16a) 

Testimony  Out  of  Experience 

Those  were  not  mere  words,  mind  you! 
In  them  was  the  sturdiness  of  storm- 
hardened  oaks,  and  the  simplicity  of  sum- 
mer rains  that  usher  in  the  autumn  har- 
vests. They  were  words  that  welled  up  out 
of  a  lifetime  of  experience  in  which  a  man 
had  come  very  close  to  God  and  had  found 
it  to  be  so  real  and  so  rich  and  so  reward- 
ing an  experience  that  it  colored  everything 
else  in  his  life. 

One  could  walk  with  lifted  head  and 
with  sure  footing  and  with  certainty  of 
direction  because  of  that  consciousness  of 
divine  undergirding.  Bravely  and  confi- 
dently he  said  it :  "I  will  go  in  the  strength 
of  the  Lord  God." 

That  was  enough.  And  you  can  find  it  so 
as  you  trudge  the  length  of  these  days  that 
stretch  before  you. 

There  is  a  word  of  similar  strength  and 
challenge  in  the  New  Testament  when  Paul 
adds  this  stirring  word  for  those  who  wish 
for  strength  for  the  hard  tasks  that  lie 
ahead  of  them :  "I  can  do  all  things  through 
Christ,  who  strengtheneth  me."  (Philip- 
pians4:13) 

You  can  do  no  better  than  to  set  that 
great  text  in  your  memory  so  that  you  can 
never  forget  it.  For  it  is  a  wonderful  word 
to  have  around  when  things  look  black — 
so  black  that  you  wonder  how  you  can  pos- 
sibly carry  on.  It  is  good  to  be  able  to  feel 
that  word  just  as  you  used  to  find  reassur- 
ance in  the  feel  of  that  rifle  in  your  hands 


when  the  black  night  was  tense  and  still 
and  you  weren't  quite  sure  how  far  it  was 
to  the  enemy.  Yes,  there  is  a  calm,  reassur- 
ing kind  of  strength  in  that  word:  "I — 1 
can  do — all  things — through  Christ,  who 
strengtheneth  me/* 

Stand  on  that,  fellow,  when  it  seems  dark 
about  you  and  the  way  is  uphill  and  the 
path  is  rough  and  the  duties  are  hard.  "All 
things — through  Christ/* 

Now  is  a  good  time  to  remind  ourselves 
of  the  tremendous  power  that  we  can  al- 
ways realize  in  our  lives  by  thinking  high, 
clean,  constructive,  inspiring  thoughts.  It 
will  be  well  to  heed  the  inspiring  words  of 
Paul  on  this  matter:  "Finally,  brethren, 
whatsoever  things  are  true,  whatsoever 
things  are  honest,  whatsoever  things  are 
just,  whatsoever  things  are  pure,  whatso- 
ever things  are  lovely,  whatsoever  things 
are  of  good  report,  if  there  be  any  virtue, 
and  if  there  be  any  praise,  think  on  these 
things."  (Philippians4:8) 

Did  you  ever  consider  the  power  that 
resides  in  a  clean  mind,  accustomed  to 
high,  pure  thoughts?  Recently  I  was  shown 
through  a  plant  which  was  assembling 
rocket  bombs.  Those  shiny  tubes,  to  which 
the  warhead  and  the  other  parts  were  as- 
sembled carefully,  had  been  meticulously 
machined,  and  then,  to  make  certain  that 
no  grease  or  rust  remained  on  them,  they 
were  passed  slowly  through  special  vapors 
of  very  high  temperature  and  through  hot  ^ 
acid  baths.  Then  they  were  inspected  for 
any  traces  of  grease  or  rust  and  were  care- 
fully wiped  clean  and  dry  by  hand.  After- 
ward, certain  parts  were  sprayed  with  paint 
so  that  they  can  never  rust,  whatever  the 
climatic  conditions  may  later  be. 

Cleanliness  of  Mind 

If  all  of  this  is  highly  important  for  the 
efficiency  of  a  deadly  instrument  of  modern 
warfare,  how  tremendously  important  it 
must  be  that  a  human  mind  should  be  kept 
cleansed  of  filth  and  of  those  cloying  and 
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corrosive  conditions  that  are  the  breeding 
place  of  mental  inefficiencies  and  of  spirit- 
ual handicaps !  "Keep  thy  heart  with  all 
diligence,  for  out  of  it  are  the  issues  of 
life/' 

And  for  what  should  we  pray?  We 
shculd  not  pray  merely  for  things,  but  for 
attitudes  of  reverence,  cheerfulness,  hope, 
humility  and  unswerving  confidence  in  God. 
There  are  many  prayers  in  the  Bible,  but 
suppose  we  notice  two  of  them  in  the  hope 
that  they  will  impress  us  with  the  fact  that 
true  prayer  has  horizons  and  height  and 
depth.  If  it  hasn't  these  it  should  acquire 
them — and  speedily. 

One  of  these  is  set,  like  a  bright  jewel, 
;in  the  31st  Psalm.  It  may  seem  to  be  a  very 
; strange  prayer  to  some  of  us  whose  ears 
'have  been  accustomed  only  to  plead  for 
jthings.  But  this  is  prayer  with  richness  and 
iullness.  Listen:  "My  times  are  in  Thy 
thand :  deliver  me  from  the  hand  of  mine 
jenemies,  and  from  them  that  persecute  me. 
(Make  Thy  face  to  shine  upon  Thy  servant : 
Isave  me  for  Thy  mercies'  sake." 

Put  that  prayer  alongside  your  prayers 
'for  the  selfish  acquirement  of  things — and 
iblush.  It  is  just  a  simple  but  deeply  rever- 
ent prayer  for  safety  and  divine  favor  and 
idivine  pardon,  but  how  much  this  covers ! 
jAnd  it  begins  with  the  finest  bit  of  New 
(Year  orientation  that  you  could  possibly 
[wish:  "My  times  are  in  Thy  hand." 

There  is  that  kindred  prayer  that  Jesus 
breathed  in  His  agony  in  Gethsemane — the 

f  raver  that  may  well  be  the  final  and  the 
ltimate  prayer  in  the  devout  heart  of  every 
true  Christian:  "Not  my  will,  but  Thine 
ibe  done." 

You  can  pray  no  higher  prayer  than  that. 
,In  those  words  you  strip  away  all  the 
hindering  garments  of  selfishness  and  you 
stand,  lithe  and  lean  as  an  athlete,  ready 
to  sprint  to  your  goal. 

May  this  new  year  1946  find  you  praying 
these  prayers  often.  It  will  be  wonderful 
insurance  for  real  happiness. 


Prepared   by  Francis   C.   Stifler 
Secty.,   American  Bible  Society 

FACTORS  IN  RELIGIOUS  EXPERIENCE 

Love 

1.  Cod's  infinite  love.  John  3:16,  17. 

2.  We  should  love  Cod.  Mark  12:30. 

3.  And  our  neighbor.  Mark  12:31. 

4.  One  another.   I  John  4:7,  8. 

5.  The  test.  I  John  4:20,  21. 

6.  The  contrast.  Matt.  5:43-46. 

7.  Love  is  patient,  modest.  I  Cor.  13:4-7. 

8.  Casts  out  fear.  I  John  4:16,  18,  19. 

Faith  and  Knowledge 

9.  Faith  defined.  Heb.  11:1-3. 

10.  Essential.  Heb.  11:6. 

11.  We  live  by  faith.  Rom.  1:16,  17. 

12.  Creative  thinking.  Phil.  4:8. 

13.  Holding  fast  to  knowledge.  II  Tim.  3:14,  15. 

14.  Renewing  the  mind.  Rom.   12:1,  2. 

Service 

15.  Pure  religion.  Jas.   1:27. 

16.  Doers  of  the  Word.  Jas.  1:22-25. 

17.  Fruits  of  friendship.  John   15:8,  14. 

18.  Servants  of  all.  Luke  22:25,  26. 

19.  Self  supporting.  Acts  20:33,  34. 

20.  Unto  the  least.  Matt.  25:40. 

21.  Prepared  for  good  work.   II  Tim.  3:14-17. 

22.  Individual  abilities.  I  Cor.  12:7-9;  11. 

Praver 

23.  In  secret.  Matt.  6:6-8. 

24.  The  prayer  jesus  taught.  Luke   11:1-4. 

25.  Jesus'  example.  Mark  6:45,  46. 

26.  Right  and  wrong  prayer.   Luke   18:11-14. 

27.  Prayer  of  farewell.  Acts  20:36,  37;  21:5. 

28.  Paul  and  Silas  in  prison.  Acts  16:23-25. 

29.  For  one  another.  James  5:16. 

30.  Jesus'  prayer  for  us.  John  17:8,  18,  20,  21. 

31.  Pray  alw*ays.  I  Thess.  5:16,  17,  18. 


Myron:  "The  only  difference  between 
you  and  a  mule  is  that  a  mule  wears  a 
collar." 

Byron :  "But  I  wear  a  collar,  too." 

Myron:  "Then  I  was  mistaken,  there's 
no  difference." 

♦ 

Young  Wife:  "It  seems  to  me,  darling 
that  you  don't  love  me  as  much  as  you 
used  to.  You  always  let  me  get  up  and 
make  the  fire  now." 

Adoring  Husband:  "Nonsense,  my  dear, 
your  getting  up  to  make  the  fire  makes 
me  love  you  all  the  more  1" 

Is  it  true  that  when  Charlie  McCarthy 
dies,  Edgar  Bergen  will  notify  his  next-of- 
kindling? 

♦ 

"I  know  he's  rich,  but  isn't  he  too  old 
to  be  considered  eligible?" 

"My  dear,  he's  too  eligible  to  be  con- 
sidered old." 

♦ 

The  oldest  inhabitant  was  asked  by 
the  preacher  to  what  he  attributed  his 
longevity. 

"Regular  habits,"  came  the  prompt  reply 

"Any  one  in  particular?" 

"Well— aye,  breathing !  Yes,"  sajd  the 
old  man,  "I'll  be  90  tomorrow,  and  I 
haven't  an  enemy  in  the  world." 

"A  beautiful  thought,"  said  the  preach?r. 

"Yes,  sir,"  went  on  the  old  man,  "Ive 
outlived  them  all." 

64 


"My  wife,"  said  one,  "is  very  poetic. 
She  gets  up  at  sunrise  and  says,  'Lo,  the 
morn!'" 

"Huh !"  said  the  other,  sadly.  "Mine  says, 
'Mow  the  lawn !'  " 

♦ 

He  was  the  frail  Frank  Sinatra  type. 
She  was  sweet  and  receptive,  but  realistic. 
"When  I  crush  you  in  my  arms  like  this," 
he  whispered,  "what  are  you  thinking  of?'" 
Without  hesitation  she  replied:  "The  man- 
power shortage."  fe 
♦ 

The  doctor's  bedside  telephone  rang  late 
one  night. 

"My  wife,  doctor !"  said  an  excited  hus- 
band whom  the  physician  knew.  "It's  her 
appendix.  Come  right  away!" 

"Go  back  to  bed,"  advised  the  doctor.  "I 
took  your  wife's  appendix  out  three  years 
ago  and  I  never  heard  of  anyone  having  a 
second  appendix !" 

"Yeah,"  said  the  voice  bitterly.  "Did  you 
ever  hear  of  a  man  having  a  second  wife?" 

Satan:  "What  are  you  laughing  at?" 
Jr.  Devil:  "I  just  locked  a  woman  in  a 
room  with  1,000  hats  and  no  mirror  1" 

When  a  Yank  in  North  Africa  spied  a 
coin  lying  in  the  dust,  he  thought  he  had 
found   a    relic    of    an   ancient   civilization,  i 
Closer  inspection  proved  it  to  be  a  street4 
car  token  from  Kansas  City. 
♦ 

Mess  Sgt. :  "Do  you  like  beans  ?" 

Boot :  "No,  I  never  eat  them." 

MS :  "In  that  case,  your  breakfast  is 
over." 

♦ 

First  Sailor :  "Why  ain't  you  going  with 
Mary  any  more?" 

Second  Sailor :  "Well,  she  wasn't  pretty, 
didn't  Lave  any  money,  and  married  Joe 
Smol  .  So  J  just  took  the  advice  of  my 
friezes  and  dropped  her." 
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LORD,  there  sit  apart  in  lonely  places 
At  this,  the  gladdest  time  of  all  the  year, 

Some  stricken  ones  with  sad  and  weary  faces, 

To  whom  the  thought  of  Christmas  brings  no  cheer. 

For  these,  O  Father,  our  petition  hear 

And  send  the  pitying  Christ  Child  near. 

And  there  are  tempted  souls  this  night,  still  waging 
Such  desperate  warfare  with  all  evil  powers. 

Anthems  of  peace,  while  the  dread  strife  is  raging, 
Sound  but  a  mockery  through  their  midnight  hours. 

For  these,  O  Father,  our  petition  hear, 

And  send  Thy  sinless  Christ  Child  near. 

Lord,  some  sit  by  lonely  hearthstones  sobbing, 
Who  feel  this  night  all  earthly  love  denied, 

Who  hear  but  dirges  in  the  loud  bell's  throbbing 
For  loved  ones  lost  who  blessed  last  Christmasfide. 

For  these,  0  Father,  our  petition  hear 

And  send  the  loving  Christ  Child  near. 

— Au.'.ior  Unknown 
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